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FIJLGMM OF THE CROSS. 



CHAPTER XLVIIL 



HE baron*8 feelings almost overpowered 
his reason, he advanced towards the castle 
with frenzied haste, and scarcely conscious 
of what he did, proceeded to the apartments 
of Cicely. He had ever before entered 
them with the respect of a son^ but he 
TOL. IV, B stayed 



y Google 



^ THE pilgrim; of 

stayed not now to pause, but rushing for- 
ward found the fir^t iapartment empty ; and 
as the day was closed, a single lamp illu- 
minating it. Too much agitated for rcr 
flection, he advanced, calling on the dame 
and Adnee ; but no voice replying, he ex- 
claimed in the anguish of his heart, *'They 
are not here, fool that I was to suppose it ! 
they are carousing on Adnee's bridal day, 
arid laughing at my folly." 

Pausing a moment he thought he heard 
the sdund of woe, and listening, he was 
convinced he was not mistaken. Again 
advancing through two chambers, which 
though they were his own he was una^- 
t^nainted with, and whi^W ivefe only ^n- 
lightenefd by the glSAtriing' df the lafnp in 
the first, and the shaded reflection of a taper 
in the last, and whei^e pausing at the en- 
trance he discovered art object tllat had 
nearly rendered- him senseless, tfee^1)tfautiful 

' 'and 
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and interesting Adnee ! — not, as he sup- 
posed, in the arms of an enraptured bride- 
groom, but pale and death-like, supported 
on a couch by dame Cicely ; while at her 
feet sat father la Roche, who apparently, in 
answer to somewhat she had advanced, re- 
plied, " Weak and doubting girl! such des- 
pondence is sinful ; the blessing of Heaven 
is over you, and with a thankless hand you 
cast it away." 

" Dear and respected father," replied 
she, " you well know a conventual life vvas 
long since my choice, though I shame to 
say the baron divided my soul with Heaven ; 
but it is now too plain, that to him I am in- 
different, or would he press me to wed 
Fitz-Hugh, Villeneuf, or any one, so I 
was disposed of." 

De Pointz could scarcely believe the 
evidence of his senses; -yet hastily ad- 
vancing, he pronounced the name -of 
B2 Adnee, 
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4 THE PIL6BIM OF 

Adnee, and threw himself by the side ef 
her couch. 

A faint scream escaped the maid, who 
sunk powerless on the bosom of Cicely, - 
tv'hile la Roche rising, said^ — ** This intru- 
.fiion is unbecoming you, my Lord; the sen- 
sibility of this unhappy girl hath already 
undermined her constitution, and little 
more is waijting to make her fall a victim 
to it.'' 

The baron niade no reply, his eyes were 
. fixed on Adnee, whose cold and death-like 
hand he clasped within his own. — ^' Adnee, 
my beloved!'* exclaimed he, " for the love ' 
of Heaven combat this weakness {-—though 
distracted as I am to see thee thus, yet the 
weight of a mountain is removed from my 
breast." 

Adnee appeared to collect her bewildered 
spirits, but concealed her face on the bo- 
som of the d^me without reply. 

•^ Adnee/* 
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" Adnee," continued the baron, *^ be- 
hold a man to whom life is of no value 
unless 'tis passed with thee! — Alas! but an 
hour since I thought thee lost to me for 
ever. — Nay, I conjure thee speak to me! — 
-Siiy, wilt thou not be mine?" 

" My Lord! qoy Lord!" said la Roche, 
** whal momentary resolution is this ? — I 
conjure you to pause, to consider before 
you give rise to expectations, which here- 
after you may not wish to fulfil.'* 

*^ Not wish to fulfil, father V* repeated 
de Pointz. " Even this moment, before 
Heaven, if she will permit, I will plight 
her my faith. 'Tis no momentary^resolve, 
as your friend Jaques can witness. Adnee 
is necessary to my happiness; and though 
I suffered Villeneuf to approach her, it 
was because I considered her a free agent, 
and that however I might internally suflPer, 
I had no right to influence her. >— Yet 
B a more. 
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inorei if Fitz-Hugh had possessed her 
heart, I was willing, to yield her, — for 
though dearer to me than the whole worlds 

1 would not hold a secondary place in her 
affection. '* 

As neither Cicely nor Adnee replied, . la 
Roche, addressing the. latter, said,—" Yoiv 
hear, my beloved daughter, the. noble offer 
of the baron ; and though I would rather 
in this case be considered as an observer 
than an adviser, it is .surely fitting that yx)u. 
give at once a candid answer.'* 

Adnee timidly, raised, her head, and with> 
her face glowing with blushes, replied,— 
*^ Oh, father, you know my heart; the 
baron too. must know all its weakness!'* 

" Adnee," aiiswered he, impatientJy^ 
*^ say but thou wilt accept me, and here 
on my knees I plight to thee ray faith/' 

"Hold, my. Lord!" interrupted she 
with more courage, " I charge you reserve 

your 
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your vowsjj^ foe ho tie shall bipd you, till 
you know my tvery thought^ as openly as, 
they are known to Heaven.** 

" Again thou strikest a dagger, thnough 
my heart !" said he. " On my part there 
is no obstacle, w.hat can there be on thine,^ 
unless I have fondly deceived mysjelf^ and 
thou lo vetJt another ? '* 
. " Not so,'' said, la Roche,. *' I will, 
plet^ ijiysetf ^pon her honour and ii^qo- 
eence, axuiih^ till she knew the J^arOn de 
Pointz her heart was free." 
■ "Nay then^ there is none! — Come* 
i?iy beloved^ give me ^t least thy hand, and 
relieve: noy heart by saying that thou wilt 
be mine. 



»9 



Adnee held out lier hand,-*-" Witness 

file blessed: saints," said she, *^ that if ever 

X; wed, the Baron de Pointz, who hath so 

aobly .overlooked my bw estate, shall bq 

' B 4 , my 
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9 THB PIL6BIM OV 

my lord; — otherwise, I solemnly vow ta 
devote my days to Heaven.'* 

The baron kissed her hand with transport, 
— " Beloved maid/' exclaimed he, ** reci- 
procal be the vow, for here I swear ■'* 

** Ah, no !" exclaimed she, hastily inter- 
rupting him, *^ I conjure you spare me !— 
give me but a short time and you shall- 
possess my whole confidence;-— and then, 
if it so please you, my willing obedience." 

" Nay, why not now ? — Here, in the 
presence of the holy father and our good 
and respectable mother, I pray thee honour 
me with a trust that excites all my curiosity,, 
if it be considerable enough to make thee 
refuse my vows till it be divulged." 

" My Lord," replied Adnee, *Mf here- 
after t shouhf rise so far above my most 
sanguine hopes as to be the possessor of 
your heart, I trust that never may my soul 
^ breathe a wish that I would desire to conceal 

fronir 
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from you; but in the present case I pray a 
few days patience,'* 

De Pointz was tdo much elated to rarse 
objections; he was satisfied, from the as- 
surances of the friar, and by the whole de- 
meanour of the maid, that she had nothing 
to relate which could interrupt the felicity 
he promised himself. 

" Well then," replied he, " it shall be 
at your own time; — ^but I pray you re-^ 
member my impatience.*' 

" Daughter,** said la Roche, with some 
warmth, ^'^this delay displeases, me, and 
h unworthy the usual candour of thy 
character.'* 

"Ah, father," returned she, *'I am, 
indeed, truly sensible how severely I have 
tried your kindness; and if you command, 
however repugnant to my desires, I will 
obey. — ^Yet if I might crave a shoit respite, 
Bs it 
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it would confer aa obligation never to be 
forgotten." 

*^ I will hear nothing now, Adnee, that 
thou canst wish to conceal/* said the baron. 
*^ Let me but see thee in thy usual health, 
hear thy sweet voice, and consider myself 
as a welcome candidate for thy esteem, and 
I have nothing to desire till thou shalt bless 
me yet further by giving me a legal right 
to claim thee all my own/* 

The discourse lasted for a considerably 
time, and would longer, for the baron was 
in no haste to depart, but the dame ob- 
serving that ^e thought Adnee required 
rest, he unwillingly, accompanied by la 
Roche, tore Wmself away. 

Entering the hall, they found Jaques 
and Hamet, who had returned to the castle 
even before the baron, but whom, in the 
thought of losing Adnee, he hsA totally 
forgotten. 

The 
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The ba,ron openly declared his resolves, 
which Jaques hea.rd with reserve ; while on 
the contrary, Hamet warmly applauded 
them^ and called upon la Roche to do the 
same. — " In this case/* answered he, " the 
baron must determine for himselC The 
judgment of man is circumscribed, and 
frequently erroneous, yet thys far I will ven- 
ture to affirm, that the education of the 
maid hath been all that could be wished, 
even from the greatest, or most pious; 
por were the instructions she received 
sown on a thankless soil, for they, were 
matured by a noble disposition, and a mind - 
^ger to imbibe, and , warm in the pursuit 
of virtue. Had it pleased Heaven to have 
endowed her with a heart less susceptible, 
shQ .might have enjoyed more happiness, 
for ip gratitude and affeption she is an 
enthui^iast, and the l^iading traits of her 
character called into action^ she rises above 

the 



I 



y Google 



12 .fc^; THE PILGKIM OP 

the weakness of her sex ; for though her 
form is truly feminine, the fragile enve- 
lopement contains the soul of a hero/' - 

The baron snatched the friar's hand^ 
and expressed the satisfaction this account 
of the •maid gave him; — but casting his 
eyes on Jaques, he thought he regarded 
la Roche with some severity, as though he 
conceived he had entei-ed too warmly into 
the subject. Passing, however, the remark 
in silence, he informed them of his meeting 
with Jonas, and the information he had 
received from him, adding, he now was 
convinced the whole was a falsehood, in- 
vented for some purpose by Jonas, whom 
he was resolved to dismiss for ever from the 
castle, the ensuing morning. 

** Would it not be more just,*' said the 
friar, " to wait the return of the Knight 
Fitz-Hugh? — ^There may be a mistake 
without Jonas being guilty/* 

''My 
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" My mind is too much harmonized to 
night, father/' answered the baron, '* not 
to take your counsel ; — yet I have no 
doubt 'tis either falsehood or mistake, for 
Fitz-Hugh would not take so rhaterial a 
step without acquainting me." 

" There may be reasons,*' replied the 
friar, *' which might make him consider 
concealment necessary: his bride may be 
beneath him in rank, or might labour under 
otherobjectionable disadvantages/* 

^* I will banish them,*' answered the 
baron warmly, " my life and fortune are at 
his service, so he hath not stolen the heart 
of Adnee. — Yet can I not think him 
wedded, for he could not so cautiously 
conceal the object of his affection from us, 
who at most must have been a very new 
acquaintance/* 

" Will not that observation, my Lord," 
said Jaques, **hold good respecting Adnee?'* 

''No,'' 
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"No^'* replied de Pointz, ^^Adnee;: 
brought up in the castle, of virtuous parents, 
patronized by my mother, beloved by. 
Christabelle, and approved by la Roche, 
Vears a testimony of worth that cannot be 
disputed.'* 

" By a man in love/' answered Jaques* 
— " Well I have done, and if it must be, . 
can only pray that Heaven may smile oa 
the union," 

The entrance of the domestics, bearing 
supper, bro^e on the discourse, which was^ 
po more resumed that evening. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 



A 



T early morn the baron aros^ and re- 
paired to the apartment of dame Cipely, 
whoitt he found already risen ; — enquiring 
after Adne^^ she informed him that she 
had p^^^ a quiet nighty and that sh^ had 
hopes a f<tw days repose WQuId restore her 
health. Cheered by the inforroatipn* and 
his mind i^Fiore collected than the evening 
before, he waHi^d forth to enjoy the 
fDCM-ning breejse^ and tp contemplate on 

what 
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what had passed. The words of Adnee^ 
which he overheard as he entered her 
apartment astonished him; — she spoke as 
long devoted to a conventual life, and that 
himself alone, as he construed her meaning,, 
had divided her thoughts with Heaven. — 
It was also obvious,, that she had been 
grieved even unto sickness, by the offer of 
Villeneuf, and the supposition that she was 
attached to Fitz-Hugh; and what yet 
equally astonished him was, the secret 
which she had so earnestly entreated^ la 
Roche to. delay to communicate. Pausing 
on the subject, he was flattered by the. 
reflection that their passion was^ mutual, 
and was powerful enough, though she was 
then hopeless of a return, to make her 
refuse Villeneuf. For the secret of which 
la Roche spoke, it on a second review gave 
him no material concern, for he merely 
judged it some vow which perhaps it was 

necessary 
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necessary the church should dissdlve- before 
she could accept his hand, and which: her 
piety held in terror before her, 

Fitz-Hugh also employed a part of his 
thoughts. — ^Though the intelligence of his^ 
marriage he had no doubt was false, yet». 
swayed by the advice of la Roohe> he re- 
solved not to condemn Jonas till tlie knight 
returned. 

At the breakfast hour he was met by 
Jaques and Haniet, whom he accompanied 
to the chapel of Si. Mary, where they at- 
tended the sacred service; after which 
they conversed for some time with the 
friars. Hie discburse was interrupted by a 
lay brother, who entering, informed them, 
that four men were without, who requested 
to speak with the fathers of the monastery! 
The baron and his friends would have re*- 
tired, but the priests requesting their stay, 
»nd they being assured it was no njaterial 

business;^ 
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business, consented* The men being; 
introduced, they, first bow^d» before the 
altar, then crossing themselves, they knelt 
and prayed devoutly, the fathers, following 
their example*. At length rising, one of; 
them saidj-— ^^ To Heaven, holy fetbera>. 
be the glory I —Strangers till within these, 
ten days to our mother country, we can* 
but return thanks to the Virgin, w.bo. batht 
suffered us once more ta breathe the aatoie^ 
ait with our Christian brethren. W^. 
bring a letter for you. from the chapel ofi 
St. John, in Palestine, while eight of o\it 
fellow travellers are, as. ia duty bo^«d,, 
gone on, the same, enrand- to tbe .castte of 
Latimer; the noble bacon of which, left^ 
money, with the superior of St. Johnfs^ to. 
liberate whatever Christians he could di&- . 
cover, from slavery, whose ransom came- 
mthin the amount of; theauoEi so left.? 
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."I would I cpukl have doubled it/' 
answered, the barQi>. "Eight said ye? — 
By niy life, the good fathers have laid out 
the money tq advantage." 

. " And. so have ypu^ my Lprdj" replied 
thQ sup.eriQr of the- monastery. *^ The 
blessmg of IJiea^^e^ rest on you for the 
dfiedi which; is doubly praiseworthy, as it 
w^.unkpowD.and unexpected. But speak, 
my bopest fri^nds^, if the. rapn, wbora thie 
baron's, money liberated, ar^ gpn^ to the 
castle, who. are yeV* 

" This letter will inform y,ou^'* replied 
the spokesman^ prjesenting one which h« 
drew from his bosQm. " A^ the duty, of 
Qur bnethneoj led them, to the castle of 
Latijner, oars first commawded us herew** 
r The superior oper>ed the letter, which, 
be cead aloud. 

. " Father Thomas, qf the Monastery 
of St^ Jokti'^ in.Falestiney to his brelhren 

in 
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m the triie faithy leather John and Uisr 
associates^ of St. Marys Chapel^ near the 
Gastle of Latimer ^ Durham^ greeting. 

*^ The young and devout pil- 
grim called Bertram', who brought a golden 
censer to- present to our patron saint^ also* 
a sum of money to pray for the dead, be- 
fore the crusaders and pilgrims, whom he- 
accompanied, left Palestine, intrusted to us^ 
to the amount of an hundred pieces of 
gold, for the redemption of Christian cap— 
tivcs.. In different parts of this infideh 
country we have collected* four, the bearers 
of this letter; who we trust will reachyou^ 
in safety, as it wa»^ the request of the- 
young pilgrim, that they should on their 
arrival present themselves at St. Mary's. 
Eight purchased by the generosity of the 
Baron de Pointz . accompany them; and' 
also bear a letter to their noble liberator^ 
whom^ with yourselves^ arid the pious Ber- 

tram> 
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^ram^ we shall not fail to remember in our 
prayers," 

During the perusal the baron fixed his 
•^yes on Jaques with earnestness, Ibd saw 
the veteran's eyes overflow with tears; but 
judging that his emotions proceeded frotn 
the recollection of his own slavery, he for- 
bore to notice it. In truth, he had 
scarcely a thought for any one but Ber- 
tram. — ^That he should again hear of the 
yirtuous actions of that youth, brought 
even into his own domain, and into the 
bosom of the church, staggered his belief; 
and nothing less than the full and ample 
confirmation he had of his guilt, could 
have made him .for a moment doubt his 
innocence. ' 

His reflections were somewhat diverted 
by questions which the priests put to the 
strangers, as what had been their former 
station ? hovy long they had been in jslavery ? 

and 
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and by what means they had reach^ 
England, as they had left Palestine more 
than two months after the crusaders ? They 
were all men of inferior rank, and the terms 
of their slavery had been various, but none 
exceeding ten years ; they had also been 
collected, as the letter expressed, from dif- 
ferent parts, and sent to St. John's, where 
after a short stay, they embarked on board 
a trading vessel bound to Leghorn, from 
which place they soon after sarled, and 
having a speedy voyage, reached England 
in safety, and where, true to the command 
they had received from the fathers, they 
repaired, the one party to the Chapel ofSt. 
Mary, and the other to the Castle of La- 
timer. 

The account concluded, the baron said, 
" Well, my honest friends, when your 
dMies' here &re fulfilled, hie ye to the castle 
bf Latimer, where ye shall meet a welcome ; 

and 
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«id tK6n if ye have friends ye Wish t© 
'Search out, «uch monies as will enable ye 
to reach thehi, shall be given ye/* 

The Baron, with Jaques and Hamet, 
soon after left the chapel. For some time 
they proceeded in silence, till at length the 
baron, addressing them suddenly, said, 
*^ What think ye now of Bertram ? 

*^Wbat think ^tf, my lord ?'* replied 
Jaques. - . 

^'That Ijte is leither the most virtuous 
youth that ever dignified human nature, or 
the most depraved that ever disgraced it, — 
his situation admits of no mredium. Hea- 
ven is my witness, how sincerely I should 
rejoice to ffind him innocent, thdugh the 
discovery would cover me with confusion, 
for having dared to disputeit." 

*^ I wonder that you dki not ask the 
priests whether they knew^ i^uch a youth ?'* 
said Jaques. 

^^The 
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^* The words were on my lips/' replied 
the baron, ^' but that I feared their ques- 
tions in return, and dreaded any that 
might lead towards making his story public ; 
we will however ask la Roche when alone. 
It is plain that Bertram wished me to know 
that he had lib^ated these men, by com- 
manding that they should repair to St. 
Mary's, yet was he not vain-giortous, for 
never did he boast of his wealth or power ; 
and though he was ever cloathed with pe- 
culiar neatness and propriety, yet his gar- 
ments were coarse and humble, as was also 
the fare of his tent, which I have some- 
times shared.'* 

** The enigma will, I have no doubt, be 
solved -some day,'* said Hamet, ^^and I 
trust satisfactorily." 

*^ Amen,** answered the baron, " though 
it should be to my cost. Poor lad, when 
the money was left with the fathers of St. 

John^ 
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•John's, be doubtless expected to be with me 
at Latimer, or elsewhere; and in that case 
would have learned the safe arrival of these 
iDen. Heaven grant that his generosity 
may not have reduced -him to unpleasant 
straits.'* 

" You did not consider that in your own 
|)erson, when in Palestine, my Lord," said 
Jaques. 

" In f^ith no, but in that there was no- 
thing to boast, for on my return I knew I 
should be amply supplied, — not so perhaps 
poor Bertram." 

Thus convwsing they reached the* castle, 
in One of the outward halls of which they 
found the strangers, who awaited the return 
of the baron. — With heart-felt gratitude 
they threw themselves at, his feet, and in 
broken accents expressed their thanks. 

" Rise, my friends," said the baron^ 
^^ that posture is due to Heaven ajone, 
. VOL. IV. * C there 
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there pay your thanks; — I rejoice in thk 
case to have been its unworthy agent. Ye 
must be weary, go in, my Tassals will give 
ye food and fresh raWnent, and some time 
hence we will talk further." 

The strangers again expressed their 
thanks, and having presented a letter to the 
baron, accompanied Gregory to the inner 
apartments of the castle. 

The letter to the baron ran thus: 
*^ The fathers of the holy chapel of SU 
John^ in Palestine, to the noble Baron 
Fhilip de Pointz^ greeting. 

« THE gold you left us we 
tiave expended to the best of our judgment, 
find can only pray Heaven it may hereafter 
repay you tenfold interest. — Eight mc^i 
owe to you more than life, —their de- 
liverance from slaverj', and their restoration 
to a Christian land. — By question we find, 
that some ef them have been soldiers, the 

others 
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itihers pait of the crew of a Brittdi vessel 
wrecked in these seas, and saved by a Sa- 
racen galley to be f]^Iu»ged into a state 
©lore bitter than death. Four men ac- 
compaoy thetn, liberated by the pilgrim 
Bertram, to whom^ if yet with you, we pray 
you to give, our warmest blessings.— 
Farewel, and may the saint« Have both in 
their bdy keeping shall be the constant 
fwayer of 

''The fathers of St. John of Palestine:' 
The baron having read the letter pre- 
iBented it to his friends, a«id ajjologizing for 
a short absence he hastened to the apart- 
ments of the dame, whoitiformed hhn that 
Adnee was better; and on Ws requesting to 
see her, replied, that in the afternoon she 
would endeavour to prepare her to receive 
him.— Leaving hi« most tender wishes for 
her, he departed «nd joined l)is friends ^t 
dinner, after which, as speedily as possible, 
C2 he 
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he again left them, and hastened to Cicely's 
apartment. — He found' Adnee in the 
outward chamber, and though weak and 
pale, much recovered. She would have 
risen to receive him, but flying to her he 
reseated her. — "Beloved of my soul," 
said he, taking her hand, ^^ I have not 
words to express how much I rejoice to see 
thee. — But why this soft confusion — why 
dost thou tremble ? — Hast thou not 
pledged to me thy vow, and though thou 
wouldst not accept mine in return, it is 
registered in my own heart, and wilnessed 
in Heaven." 

" My Lord,'* said she, averting her 
blushing face, *' should Heaven indeed 
decree, and I, undeserving as I am, become 
■ — Pardon me, I know not what I 

say, — but should I ever be the wife of the 
Baron de Pointz, not for his rank, but for 
himself must my affection flow.'* 

" Dame 
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^ Dame Cicely, speakf bless your chil- 
dren/' exclaimed the baron, "who will 
never forget the reverence due to you/* 

Dame Cicely was pale, and appeared even 
more oppressed than Adnee, — ^* My Lord,. 
nay LfOrd/' said she, ** may the Virgin and 
holy saints blesa you and the woman of 
your choice!— May I be permitted to see 
the union take place^ and before I die clasp 
your children to my aged bosom 1" 

Adnee's face? was covered with blushes^ 
and turning away she made no reply, when 
the baron clasping the dame's hand, said,— ^ 
" You, my good Cicely, will be my mother,, 
and I will reverence you as such/' 

Cicely burst into tears, and quitted the 
apartment. " Adnee,*' said the baron, " if 
I could fof a moment suppose my rank. 
made me thus formidable, I could almost 
wish to relinquish it, — By thy side, tending 
aheep. on the mountains' brow, or culti- 
C3 vating 
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vating the Tallies^ I could be content ; T 
feel no drstincHon from being born noble, 
but as it may contribute to thy happiness.'*^ 

^* I have a secret, my Lord, of sach im- 
port,'* replied she hesitatingly, " tha t * ' 

^^ I will not hear it," interrupted he ;. 
** hereafter I willguesffit. Shouldest thou 
have even made a vow of cetibacy wc wilt 
surmount it/and offer to the saints a goldea 
virgin in thy 8tea(.i/* 

♦'^ is no jest, my Lord%** 

" If it be sorrowful, banish the remem- 
brance, I pray ; seated by thee, I can think 
of nothing bul joy. But to ch«9ge the 
subject, when thou art able, thou most see 
some unhappy ntea who are just arrived 
from Palestine, where tliey have been ma^ 
By years in slavery.'*'. 

•* Indeed 1 I pray you, my Lord, bow. 
Boany may there be y' 

« Eight 
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^ Ei|;ht are cofBe to the castfe^ and four 
to St. Mary's ; the last immber liberatedr 
by th£(t yoath whom I before naentioned tor 
Ihee*'* 

*^ B^rtran)! he offended you, my Lord?*' 

'* To give my feelings a truer name^ he 
grieved me, Adnee ; I loved him truly, and 
to find hkn^ a bypoerite^ vexed me to tike 
heart/' 

** What nfM hia crirn^^ nyr Lord i" 

" Too groas for thee to hear ; yet iWht)u 
art curious, I will tell tbee hereafter.'* 

Adnce bkaahed dfeepfy. " But are you 
aaaored he waa gutlty, my Lord }*' 
^^ It admits no* doubt.^^I think, in spke 
of aS, he loved me,, atid as one proof,. I re^ 
gard hia seadifig these men to Latimer ;: 
the ufihappy discovery of his falselK>od did 
not take place tiJl we reached Englandi*" 

" I would I might be hia advocate ;. - 
eueata which sometimes appear certain, on 
C 4 ' close 
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close investigation are found otherwise, anct 
should he hereafter prove himself innocent, 
you would condennn your hasty belief;'^ 

^^ I was not hasty to believe, my lovely* 
mediatrix, for I loved Bertram too well riot 
to doubt,, and would fain have disbelieved 
the evidence of my senses. At parting he^ 
took my glove^ which he promised to wear 
in his cap, when l\e could present himself 
before me bold in conscious innocence.'** 

" Think you he will keep his word, my 
Lord." 

" I know not, my sweet questioner, but 
innocent he cannot prove himself; were^ 
tbat possible, tbo&-must be prepared to love 
him, for he was dear to me as a brother. 
Nay, to confess truly, I know not whether 
the strong resemblance thy features bear to 
his, and the music of thy voice to his also^ 
did not first enslave my heart.'* 

«Then/'^ 
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^* Then/* answered she, timidly, "am I. 
indf ed obliged to Bertram/' 

*^ I spoke only of the first time I saw 
thee," replied he. — '^ Adnee once known,, 
must be beloved for herself ; Bertram, tho' 
he possessed thy beautiful symmetry of 
features, had not such an alabaster skin to. 
boast ; his was darker, and more sallow 
than those of the native Saracens^ and bis 
hair, though luxuriant as thine, of the most 
sable hue. But let us cease to talk of him, 
an object more dear to me employs all my 
thoughts ; and though I would not press 
on thy .delicacy, I pray thee consider, that. 
the sooner thou becomest legally mine, the 
greater obligation I must owe thee* I. 
wonder thy father, le Val-, is not returned, . 
his presence I deem necessary; 'tis a duty 
w^ owe to wait for his sanction. — I have 
thought of dispatching messengers to 
ha$(en him^ in the mean time consider in. 
C5 what 
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what I may be gratified and honoured by 
obliging thee." 

" I have nothing to wish, my Lord, but 
a continuance of sentiments so favourable 
to me, and that Heaven may render me 
worthy the distinction you honour me with. 
—Yet, one request I will make, and that 
is ^' 

^^ What, my beloved, that I may hasten 
to execute it ?** 

** Think mercifully of poor Bertram.*' 

" The Httle traitor needed not such an 
^advocate as thee, when even my own heart 
rebels against me in his favour.** 

'* Nay thenar— I would I could acquire 
courage. — Oh, my Lord!*' 

" Thy voice foils — thou art ill,*' in- 
terrupted he, " thy complexion varies— 
thy lips are palie— and- thou tremblest.'* 
As he spoke he hastened, to the door of 
the apartment, calling aloud^— ^^ What 

ho. 
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ho, who waits without ? — Say I request 'the 
presence of dame Cicely." Then re- 
turning to the almost fainting Adnee, he 
supported her in his arms. 

'' Oh ! my Lord,." said she, '' for the 
present I conjure you leave me; 1 wisl\ 
to shew you all my heart, but my courage 
fails me," 

Cicely at that moment entered; and 
giving Adnee some water, she revived. 

" *Tis all my fault, dear dame," said' 
the baron, ^^ studying my own gratification,, 
I haive fatigued* her to death. ,1 pray ye- 
lead her in, and let her repose awhile on 
her coach ;•*-! wiH punish myself for this^ 
folly, by not seeing her till to-morrow." 

Adnee held out her hand, which^ the 
baron pressed fo bis lip^; and though she 
appeared to wish to detain him, he forced 
hinvsclf ffom her presence^ 

CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER L. 



I 



NTOXICATED with love, the baron 
conversed but little with his guests during 
the evening, and at an early hour retired . 
to rest. His first care in the morning was 
to enquire of Adnee's health, of which re- 
ceiving a favourable account, he joined his 
friends in renovated spirits. 

Near noon, as the baron was expressing 
his astonishment at the absence of Fitz- 

Hugh, 
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Hugh, the knight suddenly entered. — 
^ Give you good day, my friends,*' said 
he. /* In faith, hereafter you n)ay judge 
I love you well, by the sacrifice I have 
made to pay you this visit.'* 

The baron fixed his eyes on Fitz-Hugh, 
whose features, if possible, expressed more 
than their usual vivacity. His garments 
were new, and from the gaiety of their ap- 
pearance, corroborated the - account of 
Jonas, that he was a bridegroom. 

" I know not how to bid thee welcome, "^ 
said de Pointz, ** for strange news hath 
reached us in thy absence; report says 
thou art wedded." 

*' In faith, then for once, my Lord, it 
hath truly spoken." 

''Impossible! thou must jest; thou art 
acquainted with no woman suflSciently to 
entrust the happiness of thy life to her 
keeping.'* 

'' Pish, 



y Google 



38 THB KK^MH OF^ 

^^ Piah, I love not long courtships; alP 
the stock of tenderness exhausted before* 
hand^ no wonder we see so little kft to 
keep aflTection aJive afterwarda. I advised 
my little varlet to take me while in the hu^ 
mour, or ae^ I was naturally volatile, the 
inclifiation might % off; and she wisely 
took my counsel. You, my Lord, are 
prudent; and I am not without hopes of 
having sons and daughters old enough to 
assist at the ceremony of your marriage 
before it tak^s place." 

^^ Filz-Hugh» I cannot jest on such an 
occasion; thou knowest I value thy vreU 
fare, and this hasty and private marriage 
looks not well^— -say who and what is thy 
wife, if thou art really wedded.'* 

/^ Even such a thing, as would suit you, 
my lord." 

^^ Ridiculous!— Again I ask what rank 
she holds in society?'* 

'' The 



^^-^ 
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** The world calls li«r a woman^^ — I think 
her an angel.'* 

" I but lose time/' said the haron^ 
*' and yet I cannot but be interested for 
thee ;— ^prithee be serious, of what family 
is this woman thou hast chosen?'* 

" Her great! paternal ancestor was a 
gardenier,. and her maternal great grand- 
mother was sole cook^ confidant, and ca- 
terer to the king of the whole earths'* 

*' At all events thou art insane, and thy 
marriage consequently not valid,'* said the 
baroii. " I will talk to thee no further.*' 

" Her great ancestor," resumed Fitz- 
Hugh, " was Adam, the first of thatname^ 
let the Baron dc Pbintz, as^ he appears par- 
tial to geneaology in a wife, go higher if 
he can ;— and dame Eve gave such ats ex- 
cellent relish to his soup, that he never 
wished for any other codk.** 

The 
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The baron though vexed, could not re- 
frain a smile; whiFe Jaques said,-^*' At. 
least favour us with her name?" 

" Her name," replied Fitz-Hiigh, • 
" willingly, 'tis the sweetest, softest, 
prettiest name in nature, — a name I am. 
convinced the baron will admire." 

'* Put him to the proof," said Jaques. 

" Adnee — Adnee,. — I am not ashamed 
of her name." 

^ Adnee!" repeated the baron, starting 
in «pite of himself. 

'^ Aye, Adnee, my Lord, my own. 
Adnee;. who I flatter myself would not 
exchange the poor knight Fitz-Hugh, for * 
the noble and wealthy Baron de Pointz. 
Why you look surprised, my Lord; surely 
you do not mean to monopolize all the 
Adnees in the world ?.'* 

*' Assuredly not, one will content me;, 
but prithee^ as thou hast taken the cork 

from 
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fpom thy bottle of intelligence, and the 
first effervescence is evaporated, compleat 
what thou hast so wisely begun, and give 
lis her surname." 

" Fitz-Hugh," retufned the knight, 

*^ Marry,, we know that," said de 
Pointz, *' but her former surname.'* 
. ** Surnames, my Lord, are a new 
fashbn*^ ; and Adnee shall bear only^ 
mine." 

*^ At thy pleasure; b»t if thou art not 
ashamed of what thou bast done, why 
didst thou not bring her with thee ?'* 

" Because I did not choose to endanger 
mine honour^ by throwing sucl> a piece of 
temptation in your way.-^Were there a- 
lady indeed to bid her welcome/' 

" Thou sbalt not long plead that ex.- 
cuse,-^I am. resolved to wed," 

"I 

• Surnames were first used among the nobility about .^^^ 
the year 1.20Q. 
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** I rejarce to hear it, a state of single^ 
ness is not good for man ;— «ydu know noir 
the comforts of a wedded life.'* 

" Thou wilt be a better judge oi thein^ 
a twelvemonth henoe*'* 

*^ I hc^e so> for then, perhaps^ tliere 
may be three voiceii^ inatead of two^ in the 
isairimeniair concert* But enough of thia^ 
I have ino«e mflterial news for thine ear/' 

" I pray thee then divulge it.'* 

'^ I learned from the aoperior of the mo- 
nafitery^ that in consequence of the coodoeti 
of the king to the biahopsy that the kmg«- 
doni> whichi hath for two yeairs been under 
an interdiction^ will tpcttdily be eacomora^ 
ntcated. by the pope^. for the profaneneaa^ 
lust and cruelty x^i the king and his ad* 
berent9^. can no bnger be oveHooked; in 
which case, the barona, weody weary of the 
tyrannous administration of John, will not 
£aiL to collect their powers and inforce the 

restoration. 
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restoration of their aacient rights and 
privileges." 

** If it be indeed sq,'^ replied Jaques^ 
'^ again shall my ready arm draw the 
wyyiiDg sword, for the name of John ia, 
hateful to my ear.'* 

^' In this^ ease^" said dt Pointz^ *' my 
blood is wftrn>atyoi]r's> my life and ibrtune 
sfaflU be ready ;---on the first caU I vnJl; g»« 
ther my dependants, and jom those wba 
oppose htm/* 

^^ Hmry the Second waa a htavt man," 
said JaqueSy '^and, with dte esceptioB of 
bemg a slave to his passions^ deserved to 
role; ami though I bved hi«n not, jet, as 
my liege lord, I should have held myself 
bound to fight or die iu bis defenee. To 
Richard I had a double tie, I loved him as 
a men,, and honomi^ him as a king. For 
Jk)hn, ever fisom. in&ocy be haa been a de*^ 

ceiver;. 
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ceiver; — felse to his father, a traitor to his 
brother, and a scourge to his country." 

"Well," 5aid Fitz-Hugh, "I must 
hasten back to my good dame, who made 
me promise not to tarry; yet, with your 
leave, I should like to pay my respects to- 
your fair Adnee before my departure." 

** You have my permission, 'f that be- 
needful," replied the baron,' *' Adnee ia 
mistress of herself. If thy wife is such as^ 
I wish, her company would be welcome^/ 
but much I doubt thy mysterious conduct 
bodes no good." 

Fitz-Hugh, made no reply, but leaving 
the hall, went, as he said, to pay his respects, 
to Adnee.— -His visit appeared longer than 
the baron expected j but too noble minded 
to suffer jealousy to enter his thoughts, 
after the proofs he had received of her af-- 
foction, he merely conjectured that Fitz-. 

Hugh. 
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ITuf^h was equally fascinated with her con- 
versation as himself. The interview con- 
cluded, the knight bid the baron and his 
friends farewel, promising, however, to see 
4hem in a day or two. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER Lt. 



V^N the ensuing morning, the news of 
Fitz-Hiigh, respecting the slate of the 
nation, was confirmed to the baron by va- 
rious reports, and particularly by Sir John 
]a Tours, who called early at the castle; and 
though enervated with age, declared he 
would join the discontented barons against 
King John. Jaques so decidedly con- 
curred in the opinions of the veteran, that 
he won his heart. — " Methinks/* said he, 

after 
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^ter a long pause, contempldting his fea* 
tures, *^ I have a vague idea of your .{)er80ii5 
but where or when I know not, bat k 
tnu«»t be raatiy, many years since.-— Were 
you ever in this country before?'* 

" Aye, ray good Sir, but my native spot 
is far hence,-~Yct, as ydo say, some almodt 
thirty years back, I tbbdc I remember you." 

After the departure of the knight, the 
baron who had seen Adnee but for a few 
moinents in the morning, requested a 
short audience m Gicely 's apartment. 

He found her already informed of the 
TumoQf of dvil war, and aniicipaftDg its 
dreadful effects.; though no word esbaped 
lier to influence his conduct. 

** My dear fnaid/* said he, ^^ ad *tis pro- 
bable my honour may cd\ me to take an 
active part in this contest, I wcnild lose no 
time in first making you mine.— Nay, why 
that blush, you know my heart, I flatter 

myself 
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myself J know your's, and though in any 
other circumstances I would make every 
concession to your delicacy, yet I wish, in 
•case of nny departure, to leave a worthy 
mistress to my vassals." 

" My Lord," replied she, " Heaven fdre- 
fend that the holy ties to which I wish to 
owe the whole blessing of my life, should 
'be formed in such an unauspicious mo- 
ment as that in which the flames of civfl 
discord rages through the land.— rlf it be^ 
that I must lose you, at least I will moura 
you with virgin tears." 

De 'Pointz kissed her hand,— ^* The 
king is now at Nottingham," said he, *^ and 
the intention of the barons is to wait on 
him there, and to demand, as becomes 
men who prefer peace to war, a restoration 
of their ancient rights and privileges; 
which when granted^ if John can reconcile 
himself to the church, all will go well." 

" Heaven 
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^^ Heaven gift the barons with the 
power of persuasion^ and the king with a 
willing heart to satisfy them/' answered she, 
^' though much I fear you will find him 
refractory." 

*^ He must then be taught reason/' re- 
plied the baron. .^^ But away with an un-^ 
grateful subject^ I wish thou wouldst see 
and become acquainted with my friends, 
Jaques and Hamet; they are both prepared 
to love and honour thee, but complain, 
that though they have been so long resident 
in the castle, thou hast ever shunned their 
presence/' 

^* Not from dislike, my Lord.— I ho- 
nour both, nay, I love them ; not only as 
your friends, but for their own apparent 
worth/' 

** Thou wilt then, perhaps, suffer me to 
introduce them to thee to-morrow?" 
VOL, IV. D ^^ Excuse 
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^ Eiccuse me, my iJord^ for the prdsint^ 
hereafter I shall obey yon with pleasure.*' 

^* Adtiee/' said the baron, v^th a smile^ 
^* why dost thou refase to them what thoA 
grantest to Fitz-Hugh ? — Is it that thOii 
esteefti 'him most ?** 

AchYee*s face and h^ck were covfereJd 
tefth blushes, and, 'Softer k mometit's f^ause^ 
she replied, — " No, imy Lord ; from the 
Kttle jtK^merit I have df each, I hommi* 
the noble Jaques, f6r such I 'nrnst Atem 
him, beyond aU men, yourself excepfed.-f^ 
At Hamet*5 feet too, methinka I Im^ to 
kneel and pay my duty ;— but pardon me, 
the keen 'perpetrating ey^of the first ap- 
pears to tead my heart/-. I trem'ble in Ms 
presence, and confeciofas elf my mreaknesa 
and unworthiness shrink at the scrutiny." 

"And why, 'my diffidfent but cHndid 
love?— So^pofedo I hold thy tTmid,l4iat% 
ecMlId 'tHb world read its every thoogbft, I 

am 
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for." '•'-■ '^^' :: ' 

•^ You judge too favourably/* replied she 
hesitatingly, and her ej^es filling with tears* 
•— " Is tliere no crime in presiamptuous 
love, which -oould so far overpower a heart 
before devoted to Heaven>' lb forget *'" 

** I will not hear thee,^ interrupted the 
beroT). ^^ So may Heaven prosper my soul 
hereafter, if I would yield thy heart, to be 
master of tthe world . ' * 

At that moment Cicely, who knew not 
that the baron was in the apartment, en* 
tered, and the conversation ceased. — The 
baron, tbough he respected her, could for 
the time have wished her absence, and 
Adnee, thou^ «he sincerely loved ner| felt 
her presence a restraint; for struggling with 
herself for courage, to opea Iier whole heart 
to de Pointe, the entrance pf a third per- 
D2 €oa 
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son oppressed her, and made her resolve to 
postpone what she had to communicate. 



On the baron's return to the hall, he 
found Jaqu^^ with la Roche and Hai7)et, in 
close consultation.-— The sound of Jaques's 
voice, as he entered, bespoke impatience, 
and that of Hamet persuasion; while the 
words of the friar were alone intelligible.— 
*^ Leave all to Heaven,'* sfiid he, *^ which 
a^ it hath began, will end its work without 
your interference." 

The baron, judging that their conversa-^ 
tion was particular, would have withdravvni 
but all entreating his stay, he took his seat. 

On the day l^ut one following, la Roche 
then informed Ijim, the strangers who had 
been freed from Palestine by his liberality 
and that of the young Bertram^ were to 
pay their duty at the chapel, having first 

made 
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ihade confession, and recefred absbliitfoa 
for the many J^ears they had been estranged 
ifrom the church.-— Adding*, that the ser- 
vice would be solemn and private, as other- 
wise the singularity of the circumstance 
might lead 'many,' from curiosity only^' to 
witness the* ceremony. 

^^ I also,*' said Jaques, ^^ think it my duty 
to be aihorig the number of the redeemed 
captives' of that day, and t6 join my thanks 
with theirs; for sad as my heart" fs at times', 
I am far more hap|>y than my most sanguine 
hopes could presage.** 

"I wiUjoirt you,** said Hamet, "Christi- 
anity hath soothed the sorrows I thought 
incurable; and though I must ever deplore 
my Selmia, yet," added Le, with a sigh, 
** we shall, as my .irst pious comforter ob- 
served, I now know, meet again.** 

*^ You mean Bertram, I judge,** said the 

baron^ ** and as I regard all safe with my 

D 3 good 
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gocKi friend la Roche^ I m^ to 9fk hm^ 
whether hiniself or any of the friait& of hit 
house» before the arrival of the liberated 
captives^ were aqquain ted with that youth ^*^ 

" Jwas, my I^ond/* replied the father. 

** You astonish roe. — ^Whero knewr you 
him ?— who were his parents?-— what is hit 
j^eneral character?** 

^^ I am not at liberty to answer quaiAioof 
which relate to matters entrusted to my 
keeping.— -Yet thus far, my Lord^ I caa 
satisfy you, without a breach of confidence, 
—Bertram's family is noble, and for cha^ 
racter I. kjaow hito affectionate^ grateful^ 
and pious.** 

** Our conversation is aacred, father. 
therefore I sball apeaki freely ,--sare you as^ 
sured that he is really.pious?— is be pot 
rather a specious deceiver ? '* 

"• Np3 on my life/* answered la Roohe> 
^* love, pure chaste Ipve is the greatest 

foliy> 
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of Bertram ever knew." 

'^ Pure chaste love^ father!'' replied the 
baron^ ironiGalljjc ;r^bvt feariul of saying 
ought that might injure the youths he^ on 
a momentary reflectioni remained silent^ 
and the conversation ceased* 
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CHAPTER Ln. 



o 



N the day appointed for the thanks- 
giving of the liberated captives, the chapel 
was prepared — wax tapers were lighted be- 
fore the altars of the saints — ^flowers de- 
corated the walls — and the mingled vapours 
of myrrh and frankincense* perfumed the 
air. The seat formerly used by the ba- 
roness, was new covered with silk for the 
baron ; and around it was placed benches 

for 
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for bis vassals and dependants. The nuns 
of the convent were separated from the 
body of the chapel by a railing; and ^ 
.gallery was pepared. for ' strangers/ th* 
they might view the ceremony Avithout 
crowding or interrupting the solemnity. 

The baron had risen with* the dawr^, 
and walked to the chapel ; where on en- 
tering be discovered dame Gictely, Adnee> 
and la Roche prostrate before the altar of 
the Virgin, Retiring,, at a distance he 
waited till their orisons concluded, when 
approaching them, he said, — ^^ I am vexed 
1 intruded onyou; but indeed, my dear 
Adnee, when I am honoured by calling 
you mine, I will not suffer you to destroy 
your health thus^* * Your eyes are swollen, 
your complexion pale^ and your fragile 
form bent like a willow to the earth.'* 

*^ My good^Sir/' answered la Roche, 

'^ well may it be so,— «ince midnight we 

D 5 have 
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have passed here the hours in prayer. Tf 
•the iBaid hath gross 8tns I know them not, 
yet have I confessed her since infancy ;^*<- 
i.pX^y. you try if you hove mope fnAuenoe 
^ban I to n^ake her reveal thenu*' 

*.^ Father, you are dispteaaed with me,'* 
lieplied Adnee; '^ I have no ^ins bat what 
y^m know/*^yet have I^enoogh, unless the 
saints plead for me, to pbimge mt inta 
jec^aNy.'* 

** Since midnight!" repeated de Bointz, 
*^ good Beaveii) no wonder then at your 
faded cheek ; why, sweet m«id, have yott 
done this?— Or rather, my good dame, 
why have you permitted it ?'* 

>* *Twas my own deed, my Lord; I 
wished to pray the Virgin to inspire me 
with courage, and to guide me through 
the niofiit awful mooMnt of -my lihy 
' The haron who judged she alluded to a 
marriage with hims^f, j)reised her hand. 

" Why,'* 
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fc TiViiy,-* said he, ^^ would you exhaust 
your strength and spirits by t^is watching ? 
~— I wished to see you at .the ceremony of 
to-day, but omst nqw insist to the con- 
trary, for it i^ need/id you retire to i^est.'' 

Adnee bowed, and the baron insisting 
on accompanying her to the castle, they 
bid la Roche farewel, and took the way 
homeward* De Points remarked her 
spirits were much depressed, for slie nghed 
frequently and scarcely spoke; but placing 
her depression to want of refit, he left her 
at the entrance of her apartment, tenderly 
requesting that both the dame and herself 
would immediately retire. Though early, 
Jaques and Hamet were already in the 
hall; and the breakfast over, they pre^ 
pared to attend at the chapd, though the 
ceremony w^s not %^ take place ttU the 
iiour of noon. 

The 
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The liberated captives first attended, 
and having privately and sepiarately. con^ 
fessed and received absolution, remained 
within the monastery. De Pointy, sur* 
rounded by his vassals and dependants, sat 
in the seat allotted him. The priests were 
arranged round the altar, the nuns placed 
within the railing, and the mass on the 
point of beginning, when the baron's at<» 
tention was called forth, by Fitz-Hugh*8 
entering . the chapel, leading a woman, 
whom he instantly recognized for the fic- 
tions Alan, notwithstanding that decorated 
iathe. habit pf her sex, she appeared fa? 
more beautiful than he could «hav6 sur^f 
mised. In any other placfe^tbe baron 
would not have restrained his' anger; but 
in the face of Heaven, on to solemn an 
occasion, it was impossible ta shew it, he 
therefore remained silent, his eye fixed on 
the intruders. * 

Fitz-Hugh, 
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Fitz-Hugh, having placed the lady, 
withdrew a ipoinent, and returned with 
a youths whom he placed on his right hand, 
and ahove bim^ and in whom the baron> 
to his still greater astonishment, by his 
mien, recognised Bertram^ for his (ace was 
concealed by his pilgrim's hood and hat^ 
which he still worei, as also bis long grey 
cloak. .. 

The wife of Fitz-Hugh, for such the 
baron had no doubt he now saw in tTie late 
fictious' Alan, no longer attracted his at-^ 
tention ; every thought; w^s absorbed in 
Bertram^ in .whose bat, he,, to , his- yefi 
greater aaiazement, discovered his own 
glove, whitti* the youth had promised to 
weat when he codd shew himself before 
him with honour. Evjen the holy service 
^wbich ha^! called fArth his .attendance, 
faded before his sight, his ear was regard- 
less of the Te Deum which echoed 

through 
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through the vaulted roof; and at once 
doubting, yet hoping Bertram^s inno€ence» 
he endeavoured to assume an appearan.ce 
of calmness and unconcern, which he was 
incapable of feeling. Even the liberated 
captives had entered the chapel unobserved 
by him, preceded by Jaques to the foot o( 
the altar, where they all kneeled ; as did 
also Hamet, who was led by la Roche. 

tiertram^s head was sunk on his bosom^ 
he appeared to pray fervently ; and in the 
hymn which closed the solemnity, the 
baron discovered bis melodious notes min- 
glrng in the concert, sweet as those of 
Adnee, and raised with pious rapture* on 
the blissful occasion. 

The baron longed for the ceremony to 
end, his heart in spite of himself was with 
Bertram; though Tcspecting him he wa* 
still racked with uncertainty. The proof 
of his innocence, which he had promised 

to 
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wear, was in<]eed in his hat.-^Fitz-Hugh, 
ft waa plain, espoused bis eause; nay, 
would he w«d a wanton, and encourage 
her paramour ?«^bat was impossible 1 yet 
Pit2*Hugh was volatile, ha might be de-« 
oeived, and intoxicated by love, yield to 
the delusion of the moment. 

Considering thus, as the hymn closed^ 
the baron observed Bertram rise; and re- 
ceiving the hand of the fictions Alan from 
(Pitz-Jtiogh, he bowed as he passed before 
the ahar, ^nd with her left the chapel. 

Though disappointed by the retreat of 
Bertram, the baron had po doubt that he 
would repair to the castle; and leaving his 
seat, and addressing the strangers from 
Palestine, be prayed them all to favpur 
him with ^hetr company at Latimer^ where 
he should be gratified to entertain th^m. 
All bowed 9tid accepted the invitation; 
and Jaques and garnet joining him, they 

left 
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left the chapel. At the door they met 
Fifz-Hugh, who bid them good day, to 
which though Jaques and Hamet replied> 
the baron made no answer. 

The knight^ however, was not to be re*- 
pulsed, but particularly addressing de 
Pointz, he said, — " My Lord, I cannot 
bear your coolness ;. had Heaven given you 
a brother, he would not have loved yott 
better than I have done.. I feel for your 
doubts and uneasiness, and nothing but 
the most binding oaths could preveht me 
from revealing what I know; yet be. as- 
sured.all will end to your wishes." 

The baron, who truly loved Fitz-Hugb,. 
though he was much offended at his late 
•mysterious conduct, was at once moved 
and astonished by this address. — " If>" 
replied he^ *^you are really my friend,. 
why have you entered into, engagements to 
coticeal that which may be needful to my 

honour 
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honour to«be infonhed o<J?— -I know you 
will say Bertram is innocent; but beware, 
Fitz^Hugh, that you are not yourself de- 
ceived, for intoxicated with the beauty o£ 
the wanton lyou have unhappily mhde your 
wife, she doubtless can beguile your easy 
faith /at plea^re, till she undoes you^ as 
shi^- has; done Bertram/.' 

^^Bprn^ soul, my wife is virtuous, and 

befiu^ Iwaikys^pass you shall sknow ycuil- 

error; or Ji.wfli teiure: the kingdom^ aiMi 

repair' vitb-ber.to Nonanandy. Thtsf Teao* 

lution I have formed a week past; B&r^ 

tram knows it,,tand will Jiot put me. to that 

disagrceable'j^ernative;'' ' iii^d 

" Shall we not see him at the cattle f"' 

•* Not to-day, I feair, Vmy Lord ; yet 

shall you know Mi^ha lie is, and his reasons 

forithe semblaoce bf inystery behath as4. 

sviia^d^i^^Ihave his word for tlie diselosiire.? 

. f "He 
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<' He wIU do well to throw off coneeolw 
^opsent/'^ *flaid Jaqueo^ witb marked sevdrit}^^ 
^^ it beiiU not his own honottr^ nm hhk fuir 
ture prospects in KfeJ^ 

FitZHHugh fi^ hi» eyeaop Jaquei» hvt 
laade na repljr^ 

l?hu6 dkcoursiBg^thfty rodiad thecittk^ 
but the baron» befbre he entered, tiie hall^ 
Mp8i|«d to the apartmeDt of Adnee^ where 
bus found only an ancient, female domestid> 
mho inforiBed. Mm that bo& the dame and 
her daughter yr ere, taa she h(^d» rethisd to 
naL Coinmanding them not ta be dist- 
lurbed, lie joiqed hi& friends, and the. dinner^ 
being served, he exerted himself to ipake 
the lihetated captives^ who were enter<^ 
taine^ at his owc^ hoard, forget -the sprro.w 
they bad enoQupte«3d« . £ach delated th» 
means by wh^ck be had fallen into davettyv 
^d hissubsequent misfortunasi an ^aimpb 
that both the baron and Fitz-Hugh felt 

astonished 
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wtontshcd ihat Jaques did not foHow.-^The 
pcdsnise Yespecting Bertram filled all the 
Baron^a tboiights^^^eveiy one that entered 
the haMy be Umned haetily round ^ expecting 
the explanation, but night came on wilhotit 
ita arrtvB?, and the ttrangers retired. 

Resolved la nuister hta feelings on tfie 
iDlgect, he forbore tp m^ntioA Bertram^ but 
bis conduct to Fits-Hi^h wanted its usuri 
warmth. At length the hour fer all t6 
retire to their eh^mbera arrived, when 
vbquea and Hamet bk} the baron 'good 
even, and Gregory, at the command^ of h{$ 
master, , having taken charge ^f the 
strangers, to see them wril lo4g^9 Fltz*** 
•Hngh 9aid,~." Good night, my Lortf, I 
intruded on you to day, witb6ut invitation, 
to dinner, I must do the seme to-night for 
n lodging." 

'' Time has been, Fitz-Hogh,** replied 
de Poiritz, *^ that an invitation was unne- 
cessary. 
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cessary . I regarded thee as myself^ and cstt* 
not even yet forget the attachment; though 
I condemn^ I pity thee. Thoa art welV 
come, but I pray thee let. me. not see Ihy 
wife.'V 

^^ You shall not, my Lord^ till you your-i- 
self desire it, — My wife isengagM to-ni^ht, 
though I reluctantly spare her ;— •she doth 
npt sleep, but watches with the almost dist- 
tracted Bertram/' ' , 

"With Bertram J** replied the baron, 
^^ fool that thou art, to encourage ^ dis* 
gnaceful an acquaintance; thou art duped 
by their hypocrisy. — For thine owq honour 
this marriage must be annulled." 

*^ Never, my Ix)rd. — Me thinks you 
should hftve learned, in the long course of 
^ pur friendship, to know me better, than to 
suppose me a tame pander, or the doating 
husband of a jilt. Fie, fie, I v^^ould not 
disgrace you by such suspicions.*' 

"ir 
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^^ If I wrong thee *tis thine own fault,— 
goodnight." 

"Good nighty n>y Lord/'—So sayings 
Fitz-Hugh left him^ and the baron, after 
sitting some, time busied in thought^ called 
for a taper to light him to his chamber. 
Jonas was alone in the ontward hall, and 
proud to be employed, immediately at- 
tended to await his pleasure. 

" What dost thou here," said dePointz, 
jeeringly, -^ thou bird of ill-omen, have I 
not forbidden thee to appear before me ?" 

"Aye, my gracious Lord ; but your 
gneatness forgives m«, 6t you would not 
condescend to smile On your servant." 

" Should I have done so; remember, that 
to retain my good wilf , thou must leave off 
thy hateful prying disposition, otherwise I 
forsake thee for ever." 

"Good my Lord, I will take my oath 
before the al.tar,-7-nay^ 1 will he bound to 
"i suffer 
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sufFa* ^eaUfis if bv^er I meddk viitb tin/ 
one's concerns but my own ;— and .for the 
pilgirira BtiFir&nt .«— " 

*^ When thou speabcst of that youdi,^ 
interrupted the baron, angrily, ^^ t^emeiBber 
to do k ivith the (respect which befits my 
Ifiend and iky master*** 

*'I will, Hiy Ijord^ most humbly, for 
Heaven knows he is born to honour; tlie 
«aints smited on 4us birth, or such ano*- 
bleman as yoiiir:greatee9&, and the Knight 
Fh{^-Hugh would "HOt love hiai thus«^*^I 
bowed lowly to him to day, but I judge he 
aaw me not, far ins &ce was covered with 
his hood ; yet I am convinced it was him*- 
fidf." 

" Was't thou tft chapel this fnom)*^ 

*' Np, my Lord, Oregory ^n-dered me to 
brush your hose, a«d tocarry them to yout 
chamber; but as I ctt>8sed the gaHery, I 
(Saw the pilgrim pass^ sc^ported on ose ^ide 
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1)7 tftie nbUe bir^htA, ^nd on the mher by 
a ydoflg and beiraitifu} ^ady^ and, as I 
judged) ttie kii^t^s bride." 

"Begdne,*' replied the baron^ impati^ 
'Cntly, ^* everlasting pryer^" 
. •'My Lord -^*-^'' , 

•* Begcme/' said the baron, ^^ I needtbee 
ndt.-^Dost thou not fcear me ? ** 

Jon^s.akntned kt the peremptory manfiet 
of the baroi), imrtedaately obeyed, and de 
Poirits agmn aloiie, Berth^ro employed*- all 
liis ^hooghts;***"" In my castle privately," . 
isaid he, •^impossible!— *tis a deception 
that Fitz-Hngh would never commit. — He 
ifrould not dare bring his wanton, wife into 
my dwdTIing, however he might presume on 
my pai*tiali ty for Bertram . * • 

As lie reflected on the subject, Gregory 
entered, — " I await your commands, my 
litfr^,** sSld'he, *' ^ould you please I should 
bear the taper to your chamber ?" 

"Not 
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" Not yet. — Hie thee first to the dame 
Cicely's apartment) and, if she be not re« 
tired to rest, request her to admit me for 
an half hour^ as I wish to speak to her on 
business of import.'* 

Gregory obeyed, and speedily returned^ 
saying the dame awaited his orders; or, if 
it so pleased him, would attend in the hall. 

** Not so/* answered the baron, " thou 
mayest retire, Gregory, I will light myself 
to my chamber;'* so speaking he dismissed 
his vassal, and repaired to the apartments of 
the dame. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER Lin. 
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£ FOINTZ foand Adnee and Cicely 
in apparent dejection, and after some ca- 
sual discourse the latter risings said, — 
•^ My Lord, with your permission, I will 
retire awhile; — your presence to-night was 
unexpected' but welcome, as father la 

Boche has this dear maid's promise ** 

** He has,** interrupted Adnee, " and I 
will not forfeit it ; my all depends on the 
hazard, yet I must perforce obey/' 
VOL. IV. E As 
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As she spoke Cicely left the chamber, 
vrhen the baron said, — " On my life, I 
shall talk to la Roche respecting both thee 
and the dame^ I am convinced there are 
painful tasks enjoined to both. — I love to 
see thee pious, my sweet maid, but not a 
slave to priestcrafu'* 

^^ loL Roche loves xne as a daughter, my 
Lord ;— he wishes to see me act well.'* 

*' And thou do$t act well/' replied he, 
^^ la Roche hath forgotten the time wlxen 
he wfM( ]/eufig. But think fiotofhim, I 
vnAi lo 'Converse « few motneiAs m^ dvee*; 
fbr thy %wttft voice will harmonise my 
gpmts, which tire no* quite in umsoti to- 

** f grieve to hear %, am! woarW I post 
sessed the power you -so flatteringly at- 
trilmte to .me." 

« I tlo tw* flatter, Adnee,** *id he, « I 
account the^few tnoments ! i)ass with tliee 

as 
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as the happiest of my life; therefore, thou 
ought in pity to shorten my probation, that 
such long absences may be done away. —I 
wis(h to see thee every hour, afnd to produce 
thee to my friends as^ the brightest gem I 



Adnee sighed. 

** Nay I will not suffer this depression,** 
continued he, '^and to change the subject 
—I have spoken to thee of Bertram, he 
was at the service this morn, the promised 
pledge of honour in his hat; — ^yet have I 
not retefved an explanation respecting 
him.*' 

*^ Do you wiA it, my Lord ?*' 

** Most sincerely. — So truly do I love 
him, that I would give ought but thee 
and mine honour to find hitn as I once 
thought.*' 

*• For a firrt offence I pray you judge 
him not too hariAiy.** 

E2 «I 
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, *^ I cannot say. it was his first offence, for 
.he* once, in Palestine, made tne sincerely 
angry^ by speaking, as I thought, coldly of 
Christabdle de Mowbray, whose ma- 
nuscript he had perused ; and which thou 
hast doubtless read, and, I am sure^ will 
allow is written to touch the heart/* 

*' I shed many t«ars over it, my Lqrd, 
but mine, were interested tears; — the 
chronicles gave a very inadequate descrip- 
tion of the feelings pf the writer," 

" I have often wished to be informed of 
every minute particular respecting her, but 
that I feared to awaken anew the grief of 
her friendsi- Hereafter, if thy spirits can 
bear to make the recital, thou wilt oblige 
me/' 

" Think you, my Lord, you could have 
loved her?" 

/* In faith I judge so, had I never §^en 
thee/' replied the baron; ^*for the world 

*says 
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says she was fair, and' oif her underlfanding 
there can be no dcmbt." '' % 

^* You speak partially^ my Lord; but if 
you will give me your attention, I will en- 
deavour to satisfy you of what you are 
unacquainted with, and inucb^o I hope 
you may not alter your opinion respecting 
her/' 

The baron felt somewhat Tike displeasure 
with Adnee;— he had tHought her above 
the meanness of envy, but before he could 
reply; she added, — " My Lord,^ far above 
my deserts, though I wiH not say above'my 
wishes, you have deigned to honour mfe 
with your love, — I regafrd this as the rhost 
awful hour of my life, and, resolved tp 
conquer a weakness which has hitherto 
plunged me in difficulties, to disclose the 
secret which has so long hung over me ; a^ 
secret which must dye the <ihe^k of mo^ 
dest^' VRth Blusheis. — ^Yet it must be so, 
- ' E % for 
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for father ta Roohe/will aiffer no longer 
delay; and the Knight Fitz-Hogh, fof-* 
getfu^ of his usual levity, joins his nK)st^ 
earnest entreaties." 

The baron alarmed at the energy of her 
manner, for t|ie fivst time thought the se- 
cret she had to disclose of consequence^ 
" Fitz-Htjghr* repeated he, " what is 
Pitz-Hugjh t© thee J — Thou, canst not 
have deceived iiiie,. Adaee! -*-- 1 conjure 
thee be candid, my soul is on the rack of 
impatience/* 

^^ First then, my Lord^ remember no 
vows bind you; mine are sacred, and I 
roust either be the honoured wife of PhHip 
de Pointz, or espoused to a yet better 
and greater husband, — I mean Heaven.** 

For a moment her emotion choaked her 
voice, D& Pointz, scarcely master of 
hiipself, caught her to his bosom;, but 
withdrawing herself^ she cootmued. -^ 
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^Mf atDfjT is cbmptieate; and fiat 'tis 
necessary that I should relate sooie par- 
tkatlira wbtcfa preceded^ and bkewke fol- 
lowed the deatk of yent muck honoured 
■wther/^ 

^* My beIo¥«d/* iotemiptcd the baioo, 
*' mtercstiog aa tliat sabject may be here<^ 
after^ now /Apuemployestalt my tbougfatan.** 

^^ Yet, my Lord^ to elucidate the mys- 
tei*y I muBfc begia aa I My. Days^ wedca^ 
Mjjr» iHoDtha junoe did t resdiire to diaclose 
sUr; bat my conicage fiiikd^ and mf beaf k 
mvk to confeaa nqraelf e deceiver/' 

De Fi»intrttar([e4— '' imposBible!" eried 
tlTr " then haal wsitched at St. Mary'a titt 
,1hy imagtoatton, is fbreved;. I pray tbee^ 
my love, let me call thy iiiother>. thai thou 
iioagpest lelite to reat.;* 

^' Nat ao^ mj li^rd^ tale my hand, na 

iaver begiaieaay^braiiu-^My faeact ia coM^ 

M4 .* . , .ba* 
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but determined; and the Virgin support 
me through the trial/' 

The baron kissed her ofiered hand; 
which drawing from him, she continued,~ 
" Yes, my Lord, I am a deceiver, a gross 
deceiver. — -Bertram is a deceiver— and yet 
more truly, Christabdle de Mowbray is k 
deceiver!'' 

Convinced that her senses were de- 
ranged, the baron made an jeffort to rise ib 
call assistance; but detaining him, she said, 
— ** My Lord, I pray you think me not 
mad, you will render me incapable of what 
I have to execute. Sit, I entreat you, and 
suffer me to proceed without interruption/^ 

In silent wonder the baron took his seat, 
and she continued. -i 

^^ I need not tell you, my Lord, that it 
was one of the baroness's most ardent 
wishes to have made Chfi^belle de Mowt* 
jl^^y your wife. With the tenderness of 
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ft parent she excused ^very omisaioii you 
were guilty of? and placed it to,: ad I 
should judge, its true source, the coinmandd 
of your father. By the care of the Baron 
Falcon berg, and the wealth of Mary la 
Pole, the estates of Mowbray were cleared"; 
yet she thought theni not sufficient for het 
adopted child, but with generous cruelty, 
added the noble domain' of Latimer by her 
last testament. Her verbal commands, 
or rather requests, were many? annong 
them, that Christabelle sliould regard 
la'Roche as a parent, he truly^loving her 
as such; — ^That should Philip de Points 
hereafter offer the o(;phan his heart,, she 
should net without mature consideration 
Infuse him-. — ABd^"fastly, «h^ teque^fed, 
that a censer of pure gold, and curfoUsly 
wrought, should be presented to the blessed 
patrotl- of St. Phil's chapel, ^6>a ^tuofial; 
to pray 4br tke^ 8oiiI'6f<^]ftobert d€ iSJIcywbr^y^, 
E 5 which. 
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m^ktch g^ffr was^^ fa> be presented wtthoat 
the nasne of the donor^ and the messenger 
to be selected by la Roche/* 

The recollection of the censer presented 
by Bertram^ imtnediatdy struck the barorr, 
?tid filled 'hifla with afitoilishment* He al^ 
most thought hitnself beguiled by witcli* 
craft; but finding the maid paused^ he 
said^---^^' Though I am grieved to exhaust 
yOu thuft^ yet I candidly confess n^y every 
hcviiy is absorbed in wonder* 1 pmy you 
hath the gift been sent r\ > 
, ^' Aye, my Lord| by the last crusaders. 
Bertium bore it$ and all praise be to the 
iVirgin^ whose hply fi|4rit directed the de^% 
Philip de Points shared in the offering/* 

^' I surely dreafnl-^How knowest thpi^ 
that?** . ^ 

. * < i^U^PQe, : my graciops Lord^ end yo.9 
.i^ali .befM* all;'^e4eit i& a(. W end^ let 
whet vwitt' W^i^ Mt' the aUi^ y^ imx^ 

!' • • V • ■ ' to 
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to love Bortrmft^*-^! ptay ye for^t not 
the oath." 

^ Never l" said the baron. ^^ His owft 
4ece|>tioQ (for ffom what I hear thou 
doahtless knpwest more) forced oie to 
throV\^ him from me, thoogh my heart bled 
to make the effort.'' 

^^ I do indeed^ know all that passed hi 
I^Ieatioe; but to resume my narrative.— » 
At the death of the baronea-^^oh^ tbe^ 
remembrance will ever rack my heart!— 
bereft of all, the unhappy Christabellegafe 
way to the most wild and sinftd despair $ 
ifahich as h^r siraigth failed^ sunk into a 
SQcJancholy which aAnkted of no alleviw 
flibn, hot in the thought of devoting her 
days to Heaven. La Roche and her 
friends trembled for her senses; and much 
i^ainsl their better judgment^ yielded Uy 
caprices wlich they were fearful to con^ 
tra£^t^ kst her reason should be entirely 

lost. 
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Jost. : Amongst all) nbtbiag dtst'regsed' her 
more than the bequest of the domain of 
Latimer, xtudthat she dhould appear before 
the baron, at once as the usurper of his 
right, and the woman whom the bardneiSs 
Would, tiave forced oh bis. acceptance." 

" By my soul," interrupted the baron, 
" she wronged me; 1 wasi gratified by tny 
mother's generosity, and wrote to her to 
that purport/' 

V ** I khow it, my Lord; but that letter 
at once determined her .^— She insisted on 
being permitted to enter on her no?iciate 
jat St. Mary's; but la Roche peremptorily 
refused, until she should attain the age of 
twenty-five. The news of your speedy ar- 
rival, the refusal of la Roche, the dd- 
cVning state of her healthy all conspired to 
overwhelm her, and a fever , of the most 
.d^ngero\ifi nature, ..en^i^; -^rieviQuis to 
which she had> however^ writteD %*4$!$toi' 

ment. 
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meni, in which she arbngerfall her worldly 
affairs to her wishes. 

"In this state, lingering on the verge 
of life, she dreaded more thanf deiath itself 
tfai^> sight of.' Phtlip tie -P^tz^ and la 
Roche, who considered^ her recovery im- 
possible, '^at length gave a reluctant con- 
sent that she ^oald be removed into the 
convent, Contrai-y to expeetatioti, she 
Kfter* sbm^'i days: appealed better; but it 
mas clearly visabfe, that yielding to her 
desires had aloneipixxiuced the change. 

^^ A relapse of fever succeeded this 
respite; ^nd in a jmroxysm of which, Ghris- 
tabeile lay without an^y appiearance.of life 
^^r mcH-e than three hours, during which 
the news of her death was earned to the 
castle, and from thence spread abroad; 
iSJie,. however, awoke^as it were from this 
irdn^tQiy 4iyit^ ^ith.coKfcted.fe4$oi»,^w4 
gathering from the nuns what had passed/' 

she 
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•he conjured b Roche, i$ he vaki^d hflr 
soul's peace, not to contradict the report 
that had gone forth^ but w she yia9r inr 
reality dead to the world, tc^ let her from 
that mo^oenlh %e consfdeiied. so; aa ti^t 
woald leave her mind frecy and the baroi^ 
would enjoy bis right, and beat her good 
will for the proof she had givea of hei 
wish to da him justice*'^ 

^^ Good Heavto i thy account detractt^ 
roe/* said the baron. '^ How could die 
form such an oujust opinion of nie^-^Bat 
I pray yon, sweet Adneey proceed/* 

** La Rocbe> who considered her reca-^ 
very as impossible, first consulted with the 
Abbess of St. Mary*s, and the superior of 
the fitonastety who at length gave consent 
la her desires. — &be, however, was not aa^ ' 
tisfied witlioot his oath, and thus her deatb 
Mttained mocdtttfiidioted^ while ift icdliijr 
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•h« daily 9 though by very dow deg^ees> 
gained strength/* 

'' When did she die tbeti?** exclaimed 
the baroD) *^ thy secrets are indeed wc^* 
derful, and I no lon^r am astonished they 
weighed heavy on thy mind." 

** Patience, my Lord, as methodically as 
I can^ I will relate all.-^hristabelle some- 
what recovered, la Roche, though with 
gentleness, requested her to absolve him 
from the outb he had taken, but she pe« 
remptorily refused; and though the abbess 
and the superior of die fathers joined in 
the demand, she persevered, and they in 
consequence were obliged to submit in si- 
lance* Le Vi^ dame Cicely, and her daugh«^ 
ter," continued she, blushing deeply and 
taming aside, *^ fwce devoted to Christa-^ 
'Mle» and readily yielded to her wishes^ 
partjciilaify » they judged thai huraottrin|; 
4^ mm 
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h€F caprices wa^ the only medns to save her 
fife." . : 

** Sweet Aduee why that blush? — her se- 
crets were so sacred, that I honour thee for 
keeping them/' said the baron. 

*' Thus was she situated, when you, my 
Lord, first came to Latimer ** 

The baron started from his seat, — *' Gra- 
cious Heaven,'* exclaimed he, ** when I 
first came to Latimer J — Noble, generous 
girl ! — ^and I not suffered to see her, to un- 
deceive her, to shew her how much I res- 
pected her! — All but this I could hav« 
pardoned." 

' The baron^'l^ head sunk on his bosom^ 
end be resumed his place in silence, and 
Adnee continued :•— 

- ^^ However ChristabeHe had dreaded ta 
meet the baron, yet, now' safe from being 
Jcnown, she' ardcfntjy. .vrished to see btih .-rr^ 
On every side she heard his praises, la 

Roche 



y Google 



THE CS0S9» 8Q 

Roche Spoke of him in raptures j — theboit- 
c^n he bad ^expressed for her death, his 
respect for bis mother, all dweU on her 
miod, and gave a new turn to her thoughtsi 
yet she reliised, as firmly as.fadbre^ td 
jsafieril: to bediscbsed,; that the report of 
her de^th was false. Her chronicles^ in 
the haste to l^ave the castle, had, withdnt 
design, been left behind; but dame Cicely, 
who ardently lori^td to < interest you in heir 
favoQr, placed then^ - whei^ she • hdd- no 
doubtth^ would^meet yobr ^es, and, for 
that purpose, left the key in the amber 
cabinet. The* platt ; succeeded tcJ her 
wishes, and howshill I describe my joy 
when she informed. me ' •■ ; , PardoA 
me, myLord,-r-^C3>fistabell^ however gr^te*- 
ful, couid not destroy an illusion so flat* 
tering tOt h6r> as to bveak at once on your 
/^vpi^f^bL^opidiofi^ % confessing that she 
jbad:Mised.dec^ion in. the report of. hoi'' 
^ . . death* 
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dsatb. YoH' viltted ihetttpnrt&Bk^^^Mhem^ 
my Lard'^ %h6 saw yeaaty xsi^ak you fttteiMfceit 
% public i^nasa for tbe sDub of jtotH^ ptrei^;; 
md aAerwards^ m jroa iihcKigbl unsetm fayt 
mortal ^e^ ahe sxw yaa <iit pbvs privacy^ 
imeelf |M }i4)iuc cdmtiadrDiotlkee'^ t&iiibr^ aod 
f»flr^r a 3mt ihore accefiiible praydr^ tliat of^ 
p vttttoul 8<>a flor an GObgmphry pase^t*-^ 
'S^y, Hiy L6rd^ int^rriipfc. niai not^ give trie 
)fO0r hi^cingr iwmx that IncMbr^.tna^ i tonow 

isOnibasiop^ ChrialaliaHeclifMavvWaylova^ 

«' Ltvad ts^y r^pMtied thie baron^ '""in. 
pOBSibk Atf BNfie \ j^b iJeve ykeftiloa «»ll t«^ 
IJfUiik lhoivMMt-j«iik;oii soateaisdb^eck.'' 

anmedsbcy '' k Roche ^i|iiestari$a<»8fiictbii 
«l the ereHt, when she eoo^d itio totiger 
^Q4m4ed^ it^ for how^ pay Lo!rd> ^9 that 16 
^diM% when after havflif aetxi j^ 

and 
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mi daily beard of your virtneS) she was in^^ 
formed of yoer irvtendai departure fdf 
Palestine ]^ — ^The Aua of her father^ in tha^ 
Joateful countrj» appeared to bar wounded 
£ancy to be preparuig; for; you^ . aad res^ 
9gain forsook ber*^ La Roche argued and 
soothed her by turas^ and nothing Ie$$ thaq 
bis oath and her persevering obstinacy could 
bave presented your being iolorm^d of all* 
The good father declsired^ he thought your 
intended voyage the iinspir^iQ^ pf HeaveHi 
«B yod badi ii> y^^' ^^pf. teceived » ptft 
cvkliar warning to that purpose. In< ahcMrtp 
my Lord, to the grief ol all ycivir vassati^ 
jfoukft theeaatle^ and CbristabctU^ again 
.Bunk idto a atale of deif)dtidency*--*-Ariraid 
to avow her wiebel, she concesded them i* 
:ber own bosom^ tUl piieying oq; her healtb^ 
la Roche, as her friend and confessor, di»- 
eovercsd the secret By gentleness he 
flesmed tbe etteoiol her lolty^^ nbdnritttme 

to 
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to say,, that the baron had stolerr her 
Ihoughts from Heaven, and that her most 
ardent wish was to accompany his escort 
into Palestine. Two of the aged priests 
had been appointed to take charge of the 
gokiep censer, and t^ attend the knights 
and piljgrims. Ah', my Lord, yott wiH 
blush for the unhappy girl, when I inform 
you, that persuasions, tears, and all were 
useless ; beguiled by an affection which ap- 
feared interwoven \^h her existence, she 
forgot her rank, her honour, and maidenly 
fliodesty^ and assuming a male habit joined 
4be crusadiers in France." 

*^ Oh, Adnee^'* interrupted the baron; 
^ for pity say if she still lives ? — It must 
be the study of our lives to make hel* 
juappy, for never can my heart know peace 
unless she be so.* ' 

"Again, my Lord, I pray yourpatienoe,'* 
replied- sbe^ " the&thers^ though perforce 

they 
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tTiey yielded to her inclination, were careful 
of her safety ; the two priests who were ap- 
pointed to bear the censer, were to super- 
intend her conduct without pleading ac- 
quaintance. — She bore with her, recom- 
mendations to the priests of St. John's, to 
whom she disclosed her sex. — I tremble 
Dow^ my Lord, to proceed; — the trusty 
John le Val attended her, disguised as her 
relation, and a maid, timid as a fawn, and 
pure as the mountain snow, assnmed the 
same habit as herself, to bear her company^ 
and who is now the wife of Fitz-Hugh/' 

The baron for some moments was unable 
to reply, at length he exclaimed, — *Ms it 
possible, that in the beloved Bertram I saw 
Christabelle de Mowbray ? — Beguiled that 
I was^ yet a thousand circumstances tend 
to give probability to the assertion. — ^The 
delicacy of person, the uncommon beauty 
of features, the trembling timidity which at 

times 
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times fiouW not fee coneeafcd, the Saracen 
corn p^xion which she doubtless inherited 
from Hornet, — But I pray yon, «w€ct 
maid, continoe^ tny ctrriosity defeats 
itself.^' 

" You have truly judged, my Lord. In 
Bertram you -saw Chrisrtabellc de Mowbray, 
who first caught your attention in crossing 
the desert, where she purchased her chro- 
nicles from Jonas. Judge how much she 
was gratified to hear your concern for the 
loss, and resolving to attract yonr attention, 
she suppressed her feelings and assumed a 
character which she trembled to support.— 
Judge her satisfaction on your assisting to 
present the censer, which the priests had 
yielded ^to her, as having the nearest right. 
—Judge her rapture on receiving your vow 
at the altar, — ^and yet more, judge how 
powerful her affection must be, when it 
could prompt her to forget the weakness of 

her 
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tier «ex» and fdunge a fiDniarA m the vll- 
Iftin^s side who atten^pted your life/* 

'^ Recal not nay x>bI^dfttons to my me- 
mory ;-i— vrouid to Heasren that Vkot only the 
fiarreDder of the ^nnain of; Latimer, but ^ 
my whole wealth, ^uld i^pay 4hem !— *Bttt 
I pri^ proceed/* 

* << In Paiestioe, iny Lcmd^ she laved in 
perpetual fear ^f fiisccMrery, and iwiteii 
HBtnet joined the Christians, aod claimed 
their irroteotion, jiuige what she enebtied, 
not to snAekOiiMs^ herself his otece." 

^^ Heavcoa inspired,^* aakl the banm, 
"^ flhe^firA diitscbed his tiMiughts to Ckrtsti'^ 
aatty i^-HUtikoown he fevod her, as we in-^ 
deediaU^did/' 

^^ On her iffiivai in Saiglan^, the fears o£ 
her femafe fiieod 4isco?ered her sex to the 
Knight Fitz-Hugh, who, after (he first: 
aisrpiiae and kvity of the woametA, nehly 
and dfBiiideveiftcdly 4same £arwaiid to dfer 

them 
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tlie;m bis protection; but overhearing a tlis* 
course which he. judged meant to beguile 
either himself or you, or perhaps both, he 
forgot his purpose, and threatened to reveal 
tiate purport to you. Though he was la 
reality deceived, and afterwards acknow- 
ledged it, yet however his violence at the 
:inoment overcame us; and obtaining his 
oath of «ecresy, / revealed all. His sur- 
prise surpasgsed description, he swore to 
devote himself to promote the happiness 
cf the baron and Christabelle; and in re- 
turn^ pledged his faith to her companion, 
whom he hath since wedded. You now 
know all, my Lord; except, that I had for- 
gotten to inform you, that the. complexion 
of Christabelle, like her habit, was as- 
sumed, and that by nature she is fair as 
myself." . . 

Adnee turned aside; the baron made no 
reply> bat appeared lost in thought^. until 

she 
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she resumed, — *^ And now, my Lprd, how 
shall I soften your anger, how procure the 
pardon of John le Val, of dame Cicely, 
and the wife of Fitz^Hugh, for their share 
in the deception?'* 

*^ I pardon all but thee," answered the 
baron, after a long pause, during which 
Adnee with difficulty sustained his ardent 
gaze. " But thee how can I pardon, for 
thou hast greatly wronged me, thou hast 
thought me unjust, ungenerous, tyrannical, 
and barbarous ?" * ^ 

*^ Oh, my Lord, I cannot bear your 
displeasure!" 

" Nay, interrupt me not, I take shame 
to myself for having been thus long de- 
ceived; but thou shalt make the expiation. 
Whisper to the ear of Christabelle, for 
doubtless thou knowest where to find her, 
that the, heart of de Poihtz is her's fpr 
ever, nor time nor chaace can alter my 
VOL, IV. F love; 
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love; ntiy^ so dear to me i« ail that ap<* 
pertains to her, tbat I could almost grieve 
to give up her Saracen complexion. Nay, 
Adnae, my love^ why dost thou tremble 
and turn pale ?'^ said he^ kissing her hand* 
*^ I will keep my faith to thee, and yet, 
if the fair Christahdle consents, pledge tei 
her my everlasting truth.'* 

** Oh, niy Lordi** replied she, casting 
down her eyes, '^ I see all my duplicity is 
discovered, and dare not meet the eye of 
one I have so grossly deceived. On your 
lips hang my £ite ; whatever it may be, I 
shall confess its justice, for how can you 
place faith in such a dissembler, soch a 
Proteus, one that bath broken ih rough all 
those bounds that should restrain her sex, 
and dared ■ ■ " 

^^ Beloved Christahdle, Bertram, Adnee,- 
or what name thou wilt, what pains tl)ou 
hast taken to gain a hemrt that was thine 

from 
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from the <rst moment I saw thee— nay, 
that was thine front the perusal of tWft 
Chronicles. How ! detest myself for 
being so stupid; a thousand circumstanced 
ought to have discovered thee to me, yet, 
fool that I was, I even did not suspect thee 
till nearly the conclusion of thy narrative. 
Thy astonishing resemblance to Bertram 
struck me even at our first meeting ; but 
how could 1 expect to meet him here?— • 
Thy voice also penetrated my heart ; but 
*weet as I thought that of Bertram, I fan- 
cied thine still more melodious/* 
* '* Indeed, my Lord, all were innocent 
deceivers but myself ; and if you pardon 
me, they must stand excused/* 

'* They are already so. I blush to think 
how unworthily 1 have treated the wife of 
Fitz-Hugh, and will make every expiation 
in my power. She is, I judge, the true 
Adnee^ and the daughter of !e Val." 

F2 '^Even 
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^^ Even so, my Lord. Neither Cicely 
nor le Val, will dare to see you ; the first 
declares you can never pardon her, and the 
second remembers your anger against 
Maynard." 

*^ In truth, and so do I; but the fa^lt 
was all thine. Say, my sweet Bertram, for 
such I will often name thee in pure spite, 
what can*st thou offer to obtain my 
forgiveness?" 

•^ The duty of my whole life, my Lord, 
if you deign to grant it. — Christabelle de 
Mowbray will be the honoured wife of 
Philip de Pointz — Bertram will be his true 
friend and companion, the sharer of his 
dangers and his pleasures — and Adnee will 
never forget the obligation which she owes 
him, for raising her to be mistress of 'his 
heart, and partner of his honours." 

" Fascinating, bewitching maid ! though 
I long to share my happiness with my 

friends. 



y Google 



THE CROSS. 101 i 

friends/ yet I cannot now spare time.' — 
Hamet will be wild with joy at this news.'* 

^* You know not, my Lord, nor have I 
words to describe what it has cost me to , 
conceal myself from him, particularly when 
he expressed such kind intentions to my 
mother and myself. — But the night is far 
spent, and within the further chambers I . 
have companions." 

"Indeed! then thou shalt introduce 
me to them, for I cannot yet leave thee; 
an hour more of my company is one of 
the ^rst penances I enjoin thee." 

" 1 submit. My heart is relieved of a 
iBVfeight that pressed it almost to death; 
last night I passed in entreating strength 
to bear me through this awful trial, and 
thanks be to the Virgin, it hath been 
granted. ITie kind Knight Fitz-Hugh 
has spared, the geiUle Adnee to me, for 
which I owe him great thanks/^ 

F3 "Now 
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•^ Now I remexuber/' replied the baron^ 
^^ that ha said his Adnee was engaged to 
pass the oigbt in comibrting Bertram* I 
pray thee entreat her pardoQ for me.*' 

" I will, my Lord/* said Christabelle,-— 
^^ But I have yet much to inform you' of j; 
for I wish now to declare all^ that hereafter 
I may endeavour to forget the ungrateful 
subject. I have already told yo\i, that my 
father*s domains have long been free, they 
had also from my minority accumulated; 
and your beloved mother*a care had laid by 
some large sums^ but of these I spent coeh 
siderably in Palestine. The humble dress 
I ^issumed, I cqnsidered as less lilcely to 
attract notice; and my complexion and 
hair dyed iiy a vegetable extract, which 
my grandmother's aged companion, Malka, 
prepared for maj and whp I grieve to say I 
foiind de^ oq my x^turoj cQcpplMted tba 
deception.** 
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De Pointz hekl her h«Kt.--&l€dC with 
the love of the womaik be adored^ his 
happiness appeared almost too great to be 
real. That he could now produce her to 
the worlds at once as his wife and equal in 
tapk, gave him supreme delight; but even 
those reflections were secondary to the 
rapture mspired by knowing himself so 
tenderly beloved. ' 

" Christabelie/* said he, ** even noinr 
that I hold thee^ and see thee thus lovely 
and safe in thy own castle^ I shudder foe 
thy past danger. How^ my love^ didst 
ihou perform thy tong journey, after my 
fidicakn» fc% had driven thee from nM 
on our first landing?— «In feith, my virtue^ 
as Fite->*Hugh once told me, was over* 
strained; but I regarded the sweet Ber* 
tram aa a model of perfection, and could 
not bear the thought of being mistaken/* 
F 4 '' Nam* 
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" Name it not, my Lord.— At first the 
discovery shocked me severely, but on con- 
sideration I was not sorry for an excuse to 
leave you. Fitz-Hugh's discovery some- 
what disconcerted our plan, but his word 
given, I had no doubt of his honour.-?— 
Maynard, or rather le Val, bought us 
horses, and engaged two guides to attend 
us to Auckland, where he paid them and 
they returned. From thence dame Cicely 
was apprised of our arrival, and used means 
to admit us privately into the. castle at 
nigbt, where we found la Roche ready toi 
receive us. He enibraced me, thanked 
Heaven for my safety, and condemned me 
by turns; but ias all hitherto had turned^ 
out to my wishes, he consented to leave me 
free for a time, except that I should resume 
my natural habit. Le Val, as you were 
truly told, repaired to the domain of de 
Mowbray, and Adnee and myself remained 

concealed . 
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concealed in the apartments of Cicely, who, 
after a few days, in the presence of la 
Roche, informed some of the most ancient 
vassals that I was living, but claimed their 
oath of secresy till I should command 
otherwise; and that in the mean time I 
should pass as her daughter. 

"JTo all but these, my Lord, I have been 
concealed, rarely venturing from my cham- 
ber, but when assured I might do it with 
safety ; and even only attending prayer when 
there was no fear of my being recognized. 
The arrival of Jaques and Hamet at the 
oastle, though expected^ alarmed me, and 
I carefully avoided them, till one day they . 
surprised me at the chapel. Both gazed, 
cm me in a manner to awaken my alarm, but 
after a few. moments the impression ap-' 
peared to cease. On your wished, yet* 
dreaded arrival^ I was undetermined how to 
act;-*-I knew I possessed your friendship^ 
F 5 but, 
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bat, pardon me/* added 8he> turning aside^ 
** I wished to possess your heart/* 

De Pollute kissed be? ba»d \n silent rsp-^ 
ture, and she eontinucdy~** FiU-Hugh, 
cm your armalj speedily docovered the 
dame's chambera^ he at once pleaded hia 
own suit and yonr's. He urged me, as I 
wonld not cfiscover the deceit I bad iised» 
at least to noeet yoa, as iC by accident, I 
could DOt^ however^ vesoivey and the cven^ 
ing I first sa!vr you in the parl^ he had 
beguiled Cicely and myseFf thither^ by 
saying you vndve gone soma milesw Oh^ 
my Lord^ I cannat describe my agitatina. 
at that moment; it was evident that you 
considered me as aii exact resemblance of 
Bertram, and had not that ncetsng been 
speedily eonchided, my weakness bad d]8«- 
covered aU. Fitx-Hugh declared yon 
loved nse, aad may i confer i nourished 
iikp flattering idea^ tiU yoa proposed thn 

knight^ 
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knight^ and afterwards the Lord ¥i?leneuf. 
Then, my Lord^ all my fears^ returned ; I 
considered myaelf a» indilFerent to yo«i>. 
and reflecting on my inipradeocie my fe^ 
ings preyed upon my b^ttb.*' 

" My beluved," said the baron^ \^ thoa 
knowest not the torture I endured the 
night I rosbed into thy ehamber. I was 
not Hia»ter of myself, I considered thee 
the wife of FitZ'Hugh^ and though I be* 
fore thought I could yield thee to him^ I 
feh bow vain had been that resolution.**^ 

** Fitz-Hugh wa3 at every opportunity 
urging bis suit to Adnee, by Cict^y be 
received le Val^s approbation to espouse 
her ; and she, I truly believe^ the oiore 
readily comented ti> a h£^y marriage^ aa 
she considered, tha*: depriired of her coipr** 
pany, I should the more speedtfy act M my 
iineAde msbed». 

•*Aftet 
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- ^* After that night in which you, nrijr^ 
Lord, so unexpectedly entered my cham- 
ber, my proud exulting heart had no doubt, 
nor any fear, but that my duplicity might 
appear so hateful to you, as to estrange 
your alFections. Thus situated, la Roche 
had no longer patience with me; he insisted 
that I should throw off all disguise.— Cicely 
and Adnee intreated, and Fitz-Hugh 
prayed and scolded by turns, and two days 
since took a measure whijch he was assured 
would reduce me to obedience. He swore 
by the Holy Virgin, that if I did not in 
three days reveal all to y^o, that he would, 
with his wife, retire to Normandy; '' a step 
which must materially ' injure his future 
prospects, as it would deprive him of your 
friendship and protection/' 

*' Poor Fitz*H"gh/- said de Pointz, 
•' I can never recompense him, and. will, 
therefore intrust his reward to Bertram." 

^^Nay, 
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'' Nay, my Lord." 

^* Nay, Christ abelle, or Bertram, or' 
Adnee, in all characters equally beloved, 
lit must be so. Hast thou not, with that* 
blushing cheek and modest downcast eye,* 
seduced his bride? — In faith, thou ought 
to make him amends for the sake of thy 
oldlove.'* 

^^ My Lord, I pray you do not jest on 
^is hateful subject; my heart is laid before 
you, and I pray you judge it with as much 
pity as honour will allow,'* 

^ My beloved maid," replied he, clasping- 
her to his bosom, "I am but mortal ; yet 
thy sweet voice will . always force me to* 
remember / those decorums . which thy 
be&uty might otherwise make me forget/* 

** I told you, my Lord,! had friends^ 
within,*' 9iid she, rising; ^^ shall I c&U them 
to receive. y Qur pardon l'\ 

'' Thoii 
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" Thou shalt first give me thine.— 
AngeU virtiK)us as thyself render thee 
sacred. — Call thy friends — the whole 
workl^ — they can b^t* witness what I shall; 
glory to avow/* • , 

Christabellelert the apartcnentj, and ip a 
few moments retui^ned with Cicely and the^ 
wife of Fitz-Hugh^ who threw themselves^ 
at the baron's feet; but raismg themr, he 
saluted both.—" My good friends,'* said: 
be, ** I am too happy to remember what 
these conceal me»is have made me suffer; 
my lovely friend here might have sav^d me 
a journey to Fai](.'9tine^ and heiself flrach^. 
toil and danger/* 

« Oh, my Lyrd,;* said Cicely, ** I feel 
yod can never pardon tbe decepticn wJucfab 
h»th bet^n uiie'4/^ 

" I have 90 lime for ought iHil jo]^/' rd- 
plied de Pointz, " hnU fthm^ I |»ray ye> may* 
\»;efij)«t le Val?** 

•'Daily, 
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« Daily, my Lord." 

** I pray you, wlfere was he when I first 
came to Latimer ?'* , 

<< Truly, as was said, my Lord, coHectiogf 
the revenues of the estates of de Mowbray, 
at the request of father ta Roche," replied 
CbristabeHe; — *^ but on my determination 
to accompany the pKlgrims to Palestine, the 
friar selected him to attend tne, with his 
^ttighl^hAtthee, who with unwearied krndr 
neas had accoonpanted me to the convent, 
and vowed to take the holy habit also, ii 
such was my resolution/* 

** Thank Heaven that hasty step was not 
adopted," said de Bointo ; ^' in faith, sweet 
dome Fitz-Hugh, I oweyooa debt which I 
never can sufBciently repay/* 

^^ I am greatly rep»^ my Lord,^ replied 
she ; ^^ do I not see my otoble miatresa 
bigipy io the affeotioBS of the only man th^ 
can make he? 9a} ^^ also ana happy iia 

having}^ 
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having gained the love of the brave knigtit^ 
whom you truly name your friend.'* 

" Gentle lady," replied de Pointz, "I' 
have many apologies to make to you; but 
I pray ye, place all my demerits to the score 
of Bertram. — And now/' added he, **late 
as it is, I cannot resolve to leave you, but 
as the first tribute I can make Fitz-Hugh^ 
v^ill call him up to share my satisfaction.-^- 
Harriet too, and Jaqjies will both rejoice at 
my happness ; the first will forget Selima 
m the pleasure of finding such a niece." 

^^ My Lord,'* answered Christabelle, 
•* to-morrow I will meet all, but to-night 
I am unable.-^Indeed I have falsely said 
to-night, for the streaks of day enlighten 
the horizoq." 
* ^* Pardon me, sweet maid, but in my 
happiness I selfishly forgot your fatigue;^ 
promise me to retire to rest, and however - 
painful^ I will tear myself 4way«^* 
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. ^' I will, my Lord, good night.*'' 

*' Angels guard thee ! '' replied he, kissing 
hfer hand'; "dearly as I love thee, Ifieel 
^nger against thee for robbing me of sq 
much happiness as our long and tediou& 
voyage to Palestine has deprived me of.-»— 
Kndwest thou not that life is short, and* 
'tis imprudent to leave good actions to the 
hazard." 

" Good actions, my Lordl** 

^^Aye, Christabelle.— Is it not a good 
and virtuous action to give thyself to the 
man whom thy dearest friends approve?'* 

^' And yet, I shame to say, more ap- 
proved by my froward heart,** replied she. 
^M pray ye remember it not, hereafter to 
ifiy disadvantage." 

" Methought," interrupted the dame 
ntz-Hugh, smiling, " that you, my Lord, 
were going, that the Lady Christabelle 

might 



/Google 



1)4 THE PILGRIM OF 

might retire to rest, I think you have for* 
gotten it/' 

^^ In fakh I had, sweet Ahti, but I am 
j;oney— *good night.—- Dear dame/' added 
ke, addressing Gcely, ^< I once hoped fay 
call you mother^ bat though that may. not 
be, I will ever consider you as such /' sa 
saying, he snatched a hasCy kiss from the 
hand of ChristabeUeand left the apartmeat* 



CHAfTER 
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CHAPTER LIY. 



X HE baron was too happy to sUep.-^ 
WhakhA passed appeared almost toostrange 
to be real, aaid crossing the castle, he re* 
paired to the apartment of Fitz^Hiigh.'»-«« 
The knight was in a sound ske p^ but de 
Pointz awakened him by a hearty shake^*-^ 
^^Rouse^ thou secret-keeper/* exclaimed 
hciy^'the smallest atonement thou canst 
make for thy part in the deception that 
baa been used towarda me> is to share ia 

xny 
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my watching, for by my life I cannot 
deep." 

Fitz-Hugh, hastily awakened, heard but 
imperfectly the words of the baron, and 
starting up, he replied^ gazing around, — 
" My Lord, why call ye thus early ? — Is all 
well ijhrpughout the castle?'* 

** Nay, I know not^'' answered de Pointz, 
observing his absence, "I have caught thy 
wife secreted in one of my apartments, and 
have cTaimed the forfeiture of her intrusion. 
Iri faith thou hast a good taste, her brow is 
polished ivory, and her lips are coral." 

Fitz-Hugh leaped from his couch j^-^ 
*^ Claimed the forfeiture!" repeated he, 
*^ accursed be the man who shall dare to 
affront my wife!— By my soul, not the 
king himself should do it with impunity." 
• De Pointz laughed, — *^ Iii faith' the^ 
fault would be in thyself.— ^Art. thou not a 
gallant fellow to be snoring here/ while such 

a 
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ft girl is watching? — Out upon thee, if thou 
art not hefeafter a cuckold, thou wilt have 
better fortune than appertains to thy 
deserts." 

Fitz Hpgh, by the baron's manner was 
convinced he jested.—** My Lord," ssid 
he quickly, " I care not what I be; — ^}'et 
that is a lie too, for cuckoldom would sit 
most cursedly hard on my stomach.— Have 
ye seen Bertram?'* 

"What^s that to thee?— Put on thy 
hose and cloak, and come away." 

" Nay, then, ye have seen him, and he 
hath revealed all." 

** No, but she hath," replied the baron. 
But before he could proceed, Fitz-Hugh 
interrupted him with an exclamation of 
joy, and with one leg covered, and the 
other bare, danced round the chamber in a 
transport; then throwing his arms round 
the baron's lieck, he said, — " Tell me all, 

or 
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or I shall go mad! — Say, am I free from 
that devilieh promise, which has been 
heavier on my conscience than the fefers of 
purgatory ?*' 

** Aye> thoa art free, if the little Pro* 
teA can make thee so. — Marry, thou and 
I are noWe fdlows, to be so long and 
so grossly deceived/* 

** Nay, by St. Mary, we were but de*, 
ceived by halves, for though our eyes were 
deluded, the instinctive power of nature 
taught us better; else how came we to 
love the saucy varlets ? -— But say, my 
Ix)rd, doth Jaques and Hamet know the 
discovery?" 

"No, but ♦re will greet them with it 
ton their rising. In > the mean time come 
away, we will to St. Mary's,-^-we shall 
find la Roche, whom I wish to see> at the 
first morning prayer." 

Fft2- 
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Fitz-Htt^ hastily put on his cloaths^ 
mbA accompanied tiie baron; who had 
neither words nor thoughts for ought but 
his beloved Christabelie* 

^* By my soul, Fitz*Hagh," said he, 
** I feel more tn favour with myself tM|k 
eyer I did before.-*-To be beloved by such 
a woman, to- have reoeiTed auch proofs of 
her affection; my life, though prolonged 
' beyond the age of man> will be too short 
to testify my gratitude, and all my en«- 
deavoors for her bappinets, too poor to 
shew my Section." 

He then, as well as his satisfaction 
would permit, related the manner in which 
die had discovered herself* 

" In disclosing the secret,'* added he, 
^^ she was frequently confused; and I ob- 
served at almost the beginning of her ref- 
lation, speaking of (^hristabelle, she said /, 
thou^ at that moment it struck me~ as 

nothing 
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nothing particular* — Near the conclusion 
she again forgot herself; and as a veil then 
suddenly torn from my face, the whole 
truth rushed at once on my soul, arid I 
wondered at my former stupidity. For a 
jM>ment I wished to punish the flattering 
telov^d deceiver, and to preserve the ap- 
pearance of ignorance, but one look put 
my resolution to flight/* 

Thus conversing they reached the mo-, 
nastery, where, as they expected, they 
found the fathers at matins. Waiting till 
they had concluded their devotions, they 
approached la Roche. 

" Give you good morning, father,*' said 
the baron; " I have words for your private 
ear, if you be at leisure.'* 

*^ I am," replied la Roche, leaving the 
chapel, ** what I pray ye may they be ?" 
. *' Father," replied de Pointz, *^ I have 
just learned, that my mother left behind 

her 
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her a jewel^ richer than the whole domain 
of Latiraer, nay, richer than the accumu- 
lated wealth of Falconber^ and de Pointz 
could purchase — that you, in concert with 
others, have assisted in concealing this 
treasure from me. — How say you, is it so?" 

*^ Of what species was this jewel, my 
Lord ?** replied the friar, *' be explicit, and 
I wil! truly answer." 

^^ Of the nature to constitute the hap- 
piness of my whole life ; and without the 
possession of which, I must, now once 
known, be miserable. — A maid, father, 
pure as the distillation of Heaven's, own 
dew on the rose bud; and designed by 
Providence, I trust, to bless the happy de 
Pointz." 

** The Virgin be praised!'* ejaculated 

la Roche, " I trust all is discovered ; and 

my soul freed from a weight which hath 

.VOL. IV. G almost 
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almost sunk my grey hairs with vexation 
to the grave.'* 

'' Aye, father/' said Fitz-Hugh, " all 
concealment is at an end;, our beloved 
pilgrim hath put off the doublet^ and re* 
samed the kirtle." 

^^ Are Jaques and Hamet acqaainted 
with the disclosure?" said the friar. 

^* Not yet, father," replied de Pointz; 
^^ gladsdme as the tidings would be to 
both, I would not awdken them thus uM* 
timely.'* 

" I will, so please you, return with you 
to the castle," said la Roche. " Lose no 
time in making them sharers in your sa- 
tisfaction. For me, I truly confess this 
business hath vexed me almost to death. 
—What I suffered before I consented to 
the imposture— my feelings for her danger 
while absent---and her obstinacy in not. 

disclosing 
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sererely tried my patience/' 

•' Aye, father/* *aid Fitii-Ifegh, ^^. (xut 
after all my method was better than yodr's; 
you tried persuasion and reasoning ->-« I 
blastering and threats, ai^ they forced the' 
promise (torn her." 

'^ As thou knewest her sex when we 

separated in Cornwall,'* said the baron, 

** how could'st thou, Fitz-Hugh, leave 

• her to all the dangers of that long and 

perilous journey ?" 

*^ Marry, because I could not help it.-^- 
Was I not sworn to secresy ? though, in 
faith, I had much ado to keep it ; besides, 
though she went from our escort with only 
le Val and Adnee, yet the former assured 
me, he had" engaged two guides to attend 
them the whole way to Durham. When 
9 I accompanied you to the castle, you may 
remember my arixtety to converse with 
G 2 dame 
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d^^e 9i^ely,, I wished to be informed of 
their welfare, to' see the Lady Christabelle; 
and yet more my own varlet, to whom I 
had pledged my faith si Penzance, before, 
hec.father and the Lady Christabelle. As- 
sured of their, safety^ I next visited this 
good father, whom I iirtreated to join in 
pressing the Lady Christabelle to disclose 
hei-self ; but finding that impossible, I 
wished you to see her as Adnee, and suc- 
ceeded to; my utmost wishes. Still doubt- 
ing, prayers were vain ; and I prevailed on 
my more docile pupil to give me her hand, 
if it were only for the sake of a good ex- 
ample. Dantie Cicely gave us her blessing, 
we had before the consent of le Val, and 
we repaired to Auckland, where we were 
wedded ; but where that prying imp, Jonas, 
had like to have discovered all. In faith, 
when I first heard it, I wished him in the 
wliale'$.i)elly like his namesake/' i/' 

. "I '■' 
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*^I know fiot but in the aiigeV'df the 
moment, whether I did noft'-^ Wish' hirh 
even worse/' replied the baron;-" bat am 
now satisfied his discovery was ph>dtictive 
•of good; as it made my beloved' Qiristabelte 
known to me, and forced me to throw ofF 
all disguise to her, and ofFer her a hand 
and heart, uninfluenced by either her rank, 
birth, or the commands of my mother, — 
and though I ara grieved at the dangers 
she hath undergone, I rejoice that she is 
at length convinced I loved her for herself 
alohe.**^ ' 

On reaching the castle, the friar said, — 
*^ With your permission, while you awaken 
Hamet, and relate thi^ good news, I will 
perform the game to Jaques/* 

" Do so," answered the baron, " though 

less interested, I am convinced he will 

€C[ually rejoice; — he loved Bertram, and 

GS my 
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y /yh^s sayiiig tb«y separated, d^ Pi?iot;& 
.^4. Fj<^-H^gh.r^}^iring to tb^ apartroeat 
^ JJ?^!Pt?t^ ^Pd W Rpch^ tp that of J«^cd. 
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CHAPTER LV. 



JL HE baron and the knight striking 
gently at the door of Hamefs chamber, he 
bid them enter. The salutation of the 
morning having passed, the first speedily 
informed him of what had transpired ; and 
thoogh the Saracen expressed joy at the re- 
lation, the high wrought rapture of de 
Pointz considered his surprize and satis- 
faction as coldly declared. ** My friend,'* 
G 4 said 
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said he, ^^ you disappoint me. — I expected 
your joy to be nearly equal to mine ; — my 
Christabelle's only relation, my friend, and 
our mutual father, for such we will both 
ever regard you, your consent is necessary 
to complete our happiness. — Will you not 
bestow your blessing on our union ?" 

" Aye, my Lord," answered Hamet, 
'^ and with it worlds, did I possess th,em. — 
But remember, I am not in love, my utmost 
wish is to pass the days allotted me by 
Heaven in your society, in that of Jaques, 
and our dear Bertram, for as such I first 
loved my sweet niece. — To grow old 
among your children, should the saints so 
bless you, and contemplate in their smiling 
innocence, what perhaps my own might 
have been, had not villany and lust de- 
prived me of my Selima/' 

He then enquired whether Jaques was 
apprised of the discovery which had taken 

place. 
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rplace, and being informed that la Roche 
was with him for that purpose, he hastily 
dressed himself, and accompanied them to 
the hall, where the friar and the veteran 
speedily joined them. • 

Whether it was that the love of Christa- 
belle had transported the baron to more 
than common rapture, in which the warm 
and sanguine temper of Fitz-Hugh amply 
shared, or that the passions of Jaques and 
Hamet wer^ calmed by suffering and 
time, certain it is, that both the baron and 
the knight felt disappointed in their calm 
receptiem of the intelligence they commu- 
nicated; Jaques, indeed^ congratulated 
the baron, but he bid him examine his own 
heart, whether his father would have ap- 
proved an union between himself and' the 
daughter of Robert de Mowbray. 

*^ Perhaps not," rieplied the baron, with 

some warmth,-— 7 but my happiness, not 

G 5 my. 
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my father's is now my first concern; his, 
I trust, i^ beyond worldly events to disturb. 
I am no visionafy, or perhaps I might go 
ftrth^f ;-^in'^this cattle, as Ja Rgche can 
inform you, I had a dream^ which impelled 
me to JQuroey to Palestine.—My father, 
methought, appeared before me, and com- 
manded me to take that voyage, as there I 
ghoiild fulfil bis desires. — In that country 
;COuld I expect to meet the daughter of 
de Mowbray?— ^or yet more, her worthy 
uncle^ Hamet ? — ^Surely not, therefore, I 
will consider the warning as prophetic, and 
that death, which e&linguishes all animosity, 
.hath, or will unite my honoured! father and 
the valiant Robert, their souk cleansed from 
mortal sin, in everlasting friendship." 

"Amen, Am^a!" replied Jaques, <*the 
saints grant it/' 

La Hoclic crossed hinwelf and said, — 
" Praise b^ to Heaven, all is well. — To 

give 
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give my opinion, the attachinent of the 
baron and the Lady Christabelle is the 
work of Providence, who from old animo- 
sity hath produced young love. — Thehouses 
of de Pointz and de Mowbray united and 
blended into one, who will remember they 
ever were foes?'* 

*' Not T, by my life, father," said de 
Pointz. — " Neither will, I am sure, my 
gentle and pious Christabelle.*' 

The conversation was pursued for some 
time longer, and at length broken by the 
entrance of the vassals with breakfast, 
which though served vjas scarcely touched; 
so much were the thoughts of all em- 
ployed respecting what had passed. 

On the board being removed, de Pointz 
said,-—" I have the promise of my beloved 
to meet my friends to-day, — I pray ye, 
dear Jaques, increase not her timidity by 
your scrutinizing looks. She says sine love* 

and 
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and honours you, but at the same time 
confesses these sentiments are mingled 
with fear." 

" I will observe/* answered Jaques, 
^^ though in truth she wrongs me; for 
though I sincerely loved Bertram, I shall 
love Christabelle yet better.'* 

>* I thank you," replied the baron, *^ and 
will presently intreat her, and the dame 
Fitz-Hugh, with her mother, to favour us 
with their company in the hall ; they were 
up till the dawn of day, and I will not yet 
have them disturbed/' 

After vvfilking ,for an hour in the en- 
virons of the castle* they again returned to 
the hall, when the baron, accompanied by 
Fitz-Hugh, rep'aired to the apartments of 
dame Cicely, and on being admitted, found 
not only all risen, but expecting them. 
The baron respectfully kissed the hand of 
Christabelle, while the knight/ with an arch 

smile 
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smile saluted the lips of his gentle Adnee, 
sayingjjn a whisper to de Poititz, — *^ See 
the superiority of married men to bachelors^ 
you dare not presume sq much for aa 
hundred marks^.'* 

^^ I would not now hazard the trial for 
ten times the sum," answered the baron, 
in the same tone. — ^^But say, my beloved 
friend," addressing Christabelle,. " may I, 
.without offence, claim your promise of 
meeting, my friends, who anxiously wish to 
express their satisfaction on this happy 
event?" 

*^ I have no will but your's, my Lord; 
your affection will enable me to bear what 
I should other>yise sink under." 

So speaking, she gave her hand, to the 
baron, who led her to the hall, followed by 
dame Cicely, and the Knight Fitz-Hugh 
leading his bride. 

Her 
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Her hand trembled within the baron's 
as they reached the door, — '* My Christa- 
belle, why this tremor ?*' said he, ^^ art thou 
not within thine own castle, and thy most 
faithful vassal by thy side ?'* 

Christabelle made no reply but entered 
the hall. — Jaques with la Roche, was in 
earnest discourse at the upper end. — Ha- 
met flew to receive her, when falling at hi& 
feet she clasped his knees. — ^* Beloved dear 
child,'* exclaimed he, raising her, " thou 
must and shall be all to me } — To thee what 
do I not owe — under Heaven, I trust, my 
immortal soull*^ 

Christabelle pressed his hand to her lips,. 
— -" Oh, my good, my gracious uncle,** 
said she, " how have I wished yet dreaded 
the time, when I might claim our relation- 
ship, and with what Joy shall I pay the debt 
of love and duty I owe you.** 

As 
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As she spoke la Roche advanced with 
Jaques. Both were silent^ but the manly and 
expFCSsive face of the veteran was an index 
of the conflicting passions that struggled 
within his heart.— Christabelle, scarcely 
sensible of the action^ disengaged hersdf 
from the arms of Hamet, and rushing for- 
ward, by an involuntary motion threw her- 
self on the bosom of Jaques. — " Oh, my 
noble^ my dear friend/* exclaimed she^ 
*^ I see the honour of your nature recoils 
at the deception I have used ; but I pray 
you, pardon a folly which it shall be the 
business of my life 'to erase from the me- 
mory of all my friends. — Let me, I con- 
jure you, be unto you as a daughter; for I 
feel, that without your affection there must 
ever be a void in my heart!'* 

Jaques pressed her to his bosom, he en- 
deavoured to bless her, but his feelings 
were too great for words, and the man who 

had^ 
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had, with undaunted firmness, borne cold^ 
hunger, slavery, and all the accumulated 
evils of life, burst into a. flood of tears. 

Astonished at his emotion, de Pointz 
took her hand and endeavoured to remove 
her, but clasping: her closer, he at length 
exclaimed,, regardless of the effort, — • 
/^ Spirits of peace and blessedness, may ye 
be permitted to witness this hour ! — My sad 
soul is. satisfied, and now languishes to burst 
from its earthly bonds, and join you in* 
everlasting hannony 1" 

De Pointz, Filz-Hugh, Cicely, and 
Adnee gazed on lum with astonishment, 
they trembled for. his reason ; . but Christa- 
belle, who shared his emotion too much 
to nptice the strangeness of his manner, 
replied, — ^^ My noble friend, may my 
prayers ascend to Heaven with your's, that 
the blessed spirits who interest themselves 
for our mortal welfare, may witness this 

meeting, . 
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meetingi-r-May ' tbey also Enable you to 
bear .those, evils which/ have no worldly 
remedy, with resignation; and if ye have no 
nearer or dearer claim, may they transfer 
yoiir dormant affection to Christabelle, who 
will make it the second duty of her life tp 
return it.*' 

Jaques struggled to overcome his emo- 
tion, he giently rdeased Christabelle from 
his embrace, he erapliatically blessfed her, 
an4i twni!i'g>t;o la .Eqch(3 and Ham^t, h^ 
8aid>4— ^* Anp I a man, anjci act thiis^— ^I 
•prayje exQUse my weakness; I hayeinfit 
resolution ; I. will ^o forth, in an hpui; I 

shall be more myself.** ; > ^ 

*^ T^ke my arhi," said de Pointz, *^and, 
dear Jaques, I conjure ye struggle- tpfover- 
. come this sorrow, which m;ust, if yielded 
to, destroy your life.*" r . 

" I pray your pardon, l»it toy emotion 
was involuntary, — ^Tarry, I beseech you, 

with 
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with ChHstaiDeHe; our . friends, la Roche 
and Hainet will vralk with me, their con- 
verse will assist in calming my spirits.** 

So speaking he quitted the hall, leaning 
on the arm of the friar, and followed by 
the Saracen. 

Christabelle's eyes overflowed with tears, 
-which she in vain strove to repress, — "Thus 
it is,'* said she, "with thankless erring 
mortality .-^Arrived at the height of my 
most anxious wishes, men yet I am unst- 
ti^Bed % — the distress of the wMe Jaques 
damps Yny happiness, end, in spite of my 
-endeavours, preys upon my spirits and 
sickens me at heart.'** 

♦* Thou, my Christabelte,** returned the 
baron, " art gifted with the powfr of ait« 
' tractiiig all hearts.«^Jaqu6S, I am convinced^ 
esteems thee truly, though he to struggks 
to conceal his real seittitnents; l^t it be 
^ thy 
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thy cane to learn his griefs, that vre may 
endeavour to soothe them.'* 

'^ In faith/* said Fitz-Hugh, *^ there is 
a mystery around him which I cannot pe- 
netrate; — that la Roche should be tn hts 
confidence I do not wonder, but Hamet 
also appears equally favoured/* 

The entrance of a vassal, to request the 
presence of dame Cicely, broke on tlie dis- 
course.— i-Obeyi«g the suntmons, she re- 
mained some time abs^it, and at length 
returned, accompanied by her husband^ 
le Val, whoth MthSrto th6' biroWknew 
only personally as Maynard. The old 
man threw himself iat his lord's feet, — 
*^ My gracious master,** said he, ^* I know 
not how to crave your pardon for a feult 
which hath had such blessed consequences; 
y€t, I pray yoti, let the long and approved 
services of my. father, and the trust with 
/ which 
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which jQiir mother honoured nje, plead 'm 
my favour." 

The -baron raised him, and shook hin> 
kindly by the hand.—" In faith, le Val^'* 
replied he, " thou hast no excuse to make ; 
I thank thee for thy care of my beloved 
Christabelle, and can only wish ye had both 
known me better, as it would have saved 
her mpch sorrow, and me from the pain 
which a remembrance of her dangers mui^t 
ever cause.** ^ 

Fitz-Hvigh advance^ with his bride,— 
." Yotffr r:Wes§}i^,. gopdi father-inrUiw/' 
.said he, "a general w?nesty hath passed ; 
. — Bieiftrapi wa3 our.pl^adpr^ and hath well 
, performed his duty*'* 

Christabelle held her band to le Val,-^ 
." My worthy friend,*' said she, ^^ yoii are 
welcome home ; I have fior a long time de- 
fpriyed your good darae of your society,— I 

trust 
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tru^ you now meet to part no more, till for 
a happier world." 

Le Val kissed her hand respectfully, 
^ Blessed be the hour/' ansvvered he, *^ in 
which I see this noWe hall thus graced with 
the presence of my honoured lord and be-; 
loved lady." — ^Then turning to his daugh- 
ter and Fitz-Hugh, he added, *^ And you. 
Sir Knight, receive my thanks for the ho- 
nour conferred on my daughter; who, I 
trust, will shew, by her affection and duty, 
the sense she hath of the distinction you 
have paid her." 

" Observe thy father, Adnee," said Fitz- 
Hugh, — " he commatids thee to be loving 
and dutiful ; I pray thee forget not his in- 
structions." 

'* I pray ^ou," wplied Adnee, " forget 
not to deserve them ; — let the example be 
your's, and I will endeavour to imitate it." 

"My 
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*^ My dear friends," said the baron-^ 
" this day we will give to tnirth and good 
fellowship. Dame Cicely will order all 
proper for dinner; at which I hope we 
shall meet our friend Jaques more com^ 
posed than when he left us.'* 

'^Heaven grant it! ''replied ChristAbelle, 
with a sigh ; *^ in the mean whfle Adnee and 
myself will walk over some of the ad- 
joining lands." 

*^ I do not chuse to trust my wife with- 
out my guardianship,'* said Fitz-Hugh, 
*^ so you must make me of the party ; 
and as three are bad company, it were not 
amiss to admit the baron," 

'^ I thank thee, Fitz-Hugh," answered 
de Pointz, placing the unreluctant arm of 
Christabelle within his own. My lovely 
companion," added be, in a low voice, " I 
Would 1 could communicate to thee a sTiare 
in my satisfaction ; methinks I walk in air, 

and 
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and that all nature wears a brighter aspect, 
since I was blest with thy affection." 

Fitz-Hugh and Adnee walked gaily on, 
the baron with Christabelle followed ; both 
so well satisfied^ that the time of dinner 
arrived before they supposed it was near 
the hour« 



CHAPTER 



y Google 



144- THE PILGItIM OF 



CHAPTER I,VI, 



o 



N entering the castle, the baron re- 
quested the presence of le Val and his wife, 
whom he insisted should be seated at his 
own board ; truly conjecturing that such a 
distinction was not only a gratification to 
Christabelle, . but also a necessary compli- 
ment to the father and mother in law of 
Fitz-Hugh. y 

All being prepared, he sent in search of 
Jaques, who immediately obeyed the sum- 
mons. 
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mons, with la Roche and Hamct. The 
veteran appeared more collected; and the 
friar accepted the invitation of the baron 
ta dinner, though he had ever before de- 
clined it. — ** This is indeed a day of ju- 
bilee," said he, " and for once I trust that 
I may without sin, join in the pleasure of 
my friends." 

" Dear father," replied Christabelle, 
^ ** this is indeed a favour, never before do 
I remember your sitting with us at table." 

" We win estimate the obligation ac- 
cordingly/' added the baron. 

Too delipate to place Christabelle at the 
bead of the board, de Pointz took his usual 
seat, but in treated to be honoured with her 
company on his right hand ; while Jaques, 
who appeared to wish to be placed near 
her, took the seat adjoining. The repast, 
though sumptuous and plentiful, was little 
decreased, for the hearts of aill were full; 
VOL. IV. H and 



y Google 



146 THS PtiiGBTM OF 

and thtnigh the bar<ni c^xefted his hos^* 
pitiality and good humoar^ and Fitz^Hiigli 
his mirth atid oonvivialitj^ it ^a^ meffectuiA 
to overpower ibt difFerec^t sentiments that 
reigned among th^ company. Christabelk 
had in IioAour of the bardn, decorated htr*^ 
aelf with mofe tiian ii&iiai care. She worfc 
a robe of white silk, fitted to her e]£)gant 
form ; aiid on her bead, bosom, and arms, 
sDme Hch jewels, which had appertained 
to her mother, or had been presented by 
the late baroness. 

The festive board remcfved, Hamet ap- 
proached her, ^f^ taking her hand^ S&id, 
— " Now, my beloved niece, accept the 
rosary, ^hich as Bertram you deolifted*— 
k is truly year's; and not Only that, but 
all Ipossesis/' 

As he spoke he presented the rich orna- 
* iDont, which she received, saying,-*-" Be- 
loved uade^ I gratdtiUy accept the hdy 

gift. 
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gift^ it ^1 wet be a memorial to timd of 
its first piotRs possestor; and also of yoa, 
Tvhotn Heavett snat^&bed from a hatefBl 
tcountry to bii a parent tb the happy 
Christabene,. Accept my love, my thanks, 
tod duty ; and be assured that I wiW ev^r 
consider you as a parent*'^ 

Hornet took her hand.— ^" Me^hinks, 
tny sweet fiiecfe/* said he^ ** that your 
bracdets do not match ; I can give you 
jewels tb suit with those on your left arlft, 
which are apparenriy most vafuSble/' ^ 

"I thaiik you, my genefous tiiicle/* 
answered Chri^abdle, s^i^ng deeply, ''but 
I have its counterpart ; as foi- that oti irty 
right *rm, tiot the wealth of the wor)d 
could produce its fellow." 

*' It is flot apparently so ValiJiiblef," an- 
swered Hamet. 

" It may he rtiatched hereafter,** said 
Jaques, in a tone of sorrow. 

H% «* Impossible!'' 
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fk^ Impossible 1 '* replied Christabelle. 

Fitz-Hugh, who feared a return of the 

disorder of Jaques, resolved to change the 

discourse, — "Why do you lose tinie in 

talking of gewgaws?'* interrupted he. ** I 

know no jewels so precious or bright as the 

Lady Christabelle's eyes; and as the baron 

.has bid the fair price of his liberty, I trust 

-she will suffer him to be the purchaser." 

" Truly urged," added Hamet. " We 
,flr€J. all friends, dear Christabelle; and as 
you accept his suit, do not delay to com- 
• pleat the satisfaction of the whole party.*' 

" It is befittiftg that the report of the 
Lady Christabelle's death should be re- 
futed,' said la Roche, *^ which will be 
better done as the Baroness de Pointz, 
than' in her virgin state/* 

Christabelle's face and bosom were co- 
vered with a crimson blush. — *' Dear fa- 
ther, I am indeed sensible of my impru- 
dence," 
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dence/' said she, '* and methtnks had I 
now worlds, I cpald give them to obliterate 

the stain ; but ^ '* 

" And had I worlds, I would give them 
to possess such a proof of thy affection,' - 
interrupted de Pointz. — ^* Though un- 
known, ever beloved, — sincerely niourned 
as the daughter of de Mowbray ; esteemed 
Its my dearest friend in Bertram ; idolized 
as Adnee leVal, and as all those conjointly, 
how can I find a name to express the res- 
pect, gratitude, esteem, and afFection I 
feel for the6?-^My mother's pupil, mj^ 
angelic Chriatabelle, deigned by Heaven^ 
by thy gentleness and purity to efface the 
remembrance of the past, and to unite in 
one the jarring contentions of both families. 
Say, my love, before our joint friends, when 
may I hope to call thee all mine own ? — I 
trust I know tby hearty mine iis open be- 
H3 fore 
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(bre tiiee.-^ni mauld »Dt preeft ihy mai^^n^ 
aaoddsty^T-nyel^ loight I icarma wiah^rr-r-'V 

*^ My Lord/' replied Christufeell?, '' 9ft»v 
V^hat had pa$^, to dti^l 4 rdltiictaBce to 
your wishes, WQ^ld hKk% «dd the odiuiapi f^ 
afS^pt^tm tp my former impru^^nc^.. I 
^Qtkft^ my ^»ujiii^g hmvi triuoiphs m th« 
<lboi^ght of p^^e(55iiiig ;)OHfri^i?etH>n t mA; 
grantiBg 9f>^ §w>e shprt tm^ \& €i«jf ider Qf 
tfie/dv^itis I h^ve to 34Qpt, I le^ve all el^i^ ' 
to my urHjlQ Haiftet, arid my fmni *»di 
g«ar<fianla Ri)che/^ 

De Fointz d^sjped her uureliictent hn9<l 
TWtth traDcport/^spectirig the friar or H^.iiiet 
to confii^tti bis dmres^ but both r^tpain^ 
«ileQl:; white Jaqiiei^, vrith a a^bam but firai 
Toice> answei?ed,-Tm^^Hath no one a neanei! 
rigfat in the disposal of thy ha^d duua (ia-C 
mrt or la Rochef" 

Chri^tahelle, surpmsd and ahocked at 
llie* abruptness of tht question, involuntarily 

trembled^ 
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iMmbkd, urhale the baron^ Fits*Hugh; le 
Va}^ Cicely^ and.Adnee^ ga^ed en th« 
tiaUr^n, scaroefy knowing wketkar to be 
vexed at ^ha intrusive quealiati, o» te siip-^ 
pose it the efi^cl af meiital>dafai^tcniHit. 

^^ My good friandj'* replied Ibe barony 
mil^jr^ judgfng bist conduct fi-oni tb^ latter 
caosO) '^ reot^Iect you npt tt^^t my Cbvista- 
belle is an orphan ?— I pray you disturb pot 
ber miod with past retro^peetions^ it shall 
be the study of my Kfe to obliterate them*^*^ 

^' I wish not to. distress, her/' giiswere4 
Jbiqi|es» ^^the unhappy^ de Mowbray wai 
QaMl to have fallen in Patestiine, in an en- 
counter with, a party oQfmnand^ by biil 
iither-4n-law^ Hamet^ bnlt&it mpossiih 
that he might ha\ie stupvived his UEooundi^— ^ 
viay he ns>t, have laagwuhed years tn 
^tivity?** 

The bttrop Parted; twhtlie Christ^He,^ 
unable to speak^ grasped his arm, her fao0 
psle^ and her eyes fixed on Jaques, 

H 4 '' The 
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*' The most minute enquiries were mirde 
at the time, I have heard," said the baron, 
^^ and his death was but too certain; and 
even when I was in Palestine, I questioned 
the priests, whose information only con- 
firmed what I had before beard.'* 

^' Lost to the world, and dead to his 
friends, he might yet be living," answered 
Jaques. 

Christabelle gasped for breath, she 
struggled for a moment to speak ; and dis» 
engaging her hand from de Pointz, she 
suddenly threw herself at the feet of Jaques* 
— "Oh! if you know ought respecting 
my father, I conjure you tell me!— Ah, 
cruel! how could you delay it? — What is 
the journey to Palestine in a father*s cau8e^ 
— I will, if living, redeem him, or share his 
fate. — Speak, oh, speak, as you value my 
senses, or as you regard the peace of my 
eternal soul !'* • 
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• The mind of Chrlstabelle was too highly 
wrought for her feeble frame to sustain the 
conflict, she clasped the veteran's knees 
with a convulsive grasp, her lips ceased to 
move, and she fell inanimate at his feet. 

*^ My: life, my love, my Christabelle!'* 
exclaimed the baron, endeavouring to 
snatch her from Jaq.u€S, who had raised 
her, and with cheeks bloo<]less as her own, 
was pressing her to hte bosom .« — " Cruel, 
unfeeling man, you have skin her t'^ 

" Then will we die together !'V answered 
he, wildly • " Christabelle! my love! my 
hope 1 my only blessing! speak ta me l'*^ - 

" Alas I'* exclaimed the baron, ^ he id 
fnad J— I pray ye assist me t<* disengage 
fny Christabelle gently from his arms." .. 

" Stami off ! — She is mine own!— What 

are your rights to mine ? — Blessed saints 

be praised^ her colour returns— give hep 

HS air. 
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air. Though my soul is grieved, I am not 
madt — in my place^ HifKp de Pointo 
i^Ottld be mad as I/* 

As he spoke, he seated her ia a chair^ 
Cicely and Adnee supported her; while 
Jaques plaoing himself before her, fixed 
his ey€S on her f^ce, in which (he animation 
of life began faintly to glow. 

De Pointz, wIk> did not dare oppose hrm^ 
lest be shoutd further alarm h^, Fep]ied> 
— " If ye be not mad, declare, why, under 
the veil of secresy, you have thus violated 
the peace of my dwetting, and wantonly 
tortured the feelinga of my affianced wile? 
?bat I have respected and honoured ybu^ 
need not ht said, — but that I have thought 
your -reserve unworthy your ebareeter, 1 
candidly own; and if cur fHendship be to 
hold, i now call on you to disctose. the 
mystery you have so cautiously e^neegledj 
attd openly to reyeaV who you are/* 

" Robert 
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" Robert de Mowbray.'^* 

*^ Grackms mint&V^ replied de IMnte^ 
**I dream!— It cannot bel-^^8pc»k, la 
Roche^ yoaonl3^oaa certify*, tii^t ass^rtioa.^ 

^ By my hopes af etemflf lnipf)it»e9S' ifr is 
Kuziet tniie, my Loitd^^^rietuiiR^d ttie firkir. 

** If m^^Md^^ anavrered the baroo^ after 
a pa^ase, ^ this be Robert de Mowbray ^ andf 
h0 ^^hoaM doom me to miseiyy andf Hi' 
Cbri^abeHe deprive me of all that can 
vender life dear to me, stilt let him have 
mercy on my gentle' k>ve; — her sei^ses 
akMPrly return, to sui^rise her further might 
be fatal. I pray ye^ C^eby acid Adnee, lead 
herii 



in. 



»^ 



ChristebeH^y i%MOMeioii» of what had 
passed^ raiaedhwktfjg^jdieyes (o the baron, 
who gently pressed^er luind.-— ^'Hafpiness^ 
P trttjsti awaks thee^ my ChristabeH^*^ said 
he^ '< d&Boitits miisit be^ thine op notJbdngl *^ 
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(( 



I pray ye, dame Cicely," added la 
Roche, "do as^ the barpn requests, and 
lead hereto her chamber* — Heaven grant 
this surprise prove not too strong for her 1**; 
Cicely and Adnee attempted to lead 
Christabelle, but her weakness overpowered 
her; Jaques vievred her with anguish, but 
fearful of increasing her emotion, remained 
silent, while de Pointz, passing him hastily,, 
said, in a low voice,—** Pardon me, I will 
bear her to her apartment. — Though you 
arrogate a claim superior to mine, yet had 
1 all but a husband's right, and my heart 
bleeds to see her thus/* 

As he spoke, he took her in his iarnis td 
bear her oiit, but fesistingthe eiffbrt as welt 
as her strength would permit, she faid,~ 
" Ilemove me not,: I copjure you, I now 
remember 'all;— Spea^^ noble Jaqqes, what 
said you respecting my father ? — Ofe, if a 
hope of bis life remains^ from this^ hour I 

give 
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give tfp all selfish thoughts, and devote 
myself alone to pay the arrears of duty so 
long so cruelly neglected.'* 

La Roche approached her, — ** Daugh- 
ter,'* satd he, " I heretofore boasted to the 
baron, that under that weak and fragile 
form you possessed the soul of a hei:o ; nay, 
you shewed it in his danger in Palestine- 
Call f6rth that courage now, temper your 
weakness, . and wonder with thankfulness 
and prayer. — ^ No miracle is above the 
power of Heaven— your father lives I'* 

^^ Lives!':' repeated §he, in a traosport of 
pleasure, " hOjy Virgin;, receive my thanks, 
•~My noble; valiant father lives! — La 
Roche would not deceive me.-*— Yet," con-n 
tinned ^e, after a short pause, in a voice of 
deep dejectioQ, *f where ? in slavc^ry, afnidst 
infidels !~Oh, unhappy cru^ fate! — ^Yoa 
lurn from . me," said she, clasping th^ 
gaurment of J^qaes> ^^ Alas I I Jiavcr judged 

truly! 
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truly ?— Lwe hecc^ore raised snis abo?e 
the w<?»kn<^» gS my sex^ im>v shall filial aU 
fection smk beneath it. — Nor seas, par 
mox^TAHius bar oiy passage heat paying my 
doly to my falher/' 

Jaquee's tears preveiiteci ai reply, l^t hi 
Roche answeFed,<^^^ Nor seas, ^op moon«w 
tarns, praises be tq Hearen, impedie it.-^ 
Agftip I calt 09 yott tp exerl yoiur ibrtkiKk ): 
kxdE: oi> him you call J&qoes; aiid let fiat«r« 
whisper the rest to yoar hearh*^ 

Jaques opened his sHtflos^Christebellesim)) 
withm them andetasped hid neck^ «vfaile 
la Roche contmned'^ «— ^' Qlessed, tHh^^ 
Messed be thls^ hoar^ in which I resi^ my 
charge^ my ChvistdMlfe^ iota the apmv ef 
ker firlher^ my fimnd^Robert di^IVfowbray t'f 
'^A long siileBce enraed^ the 8ense4:of hoth 
Afr Mowbray «fid bill j^oghterwere perfeot> 
hut neil^ had powtv for aome mimiteg' W 
hroA the emphatic silenef, A« img(^ 

Christabelle^ 
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ChristebeUe^ timkUy raisiQg her head, said 
to la Roche,'— **^ If I am indeed sa I^nppy, 
and the honoored Jaqoes be my father, no 
wonder my ponscioua heart swtk before 
him, for, alas, he knows all my weakness.'* 

^^ I da indeed know all thy sorrows and 
dangers, my love," answered de Mowbray, 
^and wby 1 have made this long trial of 
tiiy feelings, and protracted this h»ppy hour^ 
tboa shall know hereafter ; in the mean 
ttme, le^ me see tbee calm.*<--I owe mora 
than my life^ my freedom^ to the Baron da 
IVM«ta^»-<^tl>a)t debt disohai^^ed^ we shall 
have time fm muteal^sonsmufiicaftion^.** 

De B^ntz^ appeared lost iti thought, his 
hmdis were folded on hjb bosom, wi bii 
eyes pivelted o» Christabelfe. 

^^The ^estates of do Mowbr^ are torn 
poor t(^ disehai^ the obligations^ we o«¥e 
hite,*^ resumed th^ veteran; — s^yet my 
pwi )ieai>l whispenei^ i caa §bA tlie meaasi; 

What 
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What say you, my Lord, will you, from the 
hand of Robert de Mowbray, receive the 
richest gem he possesses — hisChristabelle?"^ 

De Pointz bent his knee, — " Ho- 
noured, most honoured friend and father,'*' 
answered he, ^^ I receive her as tbe gift of 
Heaven, and as such will love her!" 

As he spoke, de Mowbray presented 
him the hand of Christabell^, who sunk oi^ 
her knees beside him.— <-" Bless, jointly 
bless your children then, my father,'* ex- 
claiped she. 

De Mowbray blessed them, and em- 
bracing the bai^, he added,. — ^^ And t^ 
thee PbiUp^ repr^entative of thy father 
Gilbert, I swear by all I hold roost saeced^ 
both in Heaven and earth, that I never in- 
tentionflUy offended him. — ^That I loved 
thy mother I confess, but my love was with- 
out hope, and chaste as that whichjsinners 
fedl for the saints before whose shrines they 

bow*. 
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bow. Eor the unhappy combat which 
tpok place between Gilbert and myself, it 
was involuntary, due to my own honour 
and to my deceased friend; and was no 
more than what hereafter thou wouldst do 
&r Robert de Mowbray." 

" The soul of Gilbert de Pointz rests, I 
trust, with the blessed,*' said la Roche, 
*♦ and if permitted to know this happy hour, 
will, now worldly views ' are don^ away, 
approve that pure love which extinguishes 
hate. — ^In aleep, thou, Philip de Pointz, re- 
ceived thy father's mandate to hasten to 
Palestine, as there thou shouldst fulfil his 
desires. — ^Tbou doubtless^- hath done so, in 
the liberation of Bobert, and for a reward, 
hast a rigiit to cjaim his daughter/* 
. ** In calmer hours, we will talk nibre- fully 
qf t^ese nciattersy" answered de Mo^vbray, 
^.' fof* the pmsenty de BdntZ) Ij^d Christa^ 
belle- to her apartment; this scene may well 

have 
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have overpoweved ber^ when it hath eyei» 
shook me» hardened 31& I any to sorrow an^ 



** Nay, not so^'* said ChristabeDte, taking^ 
her father *& baud, ^^ if I ain« weak I am not 
weary, and cannot therefore leave you.-T-*A 
f^her found sa ^ortfy^ emwsA usily be ' 
parted witb;'-4et ipe terry, I pray yqu, ii 
Ijqt iy> he^r th^ 90ttfid oC ^wr voicc^-^ 
i^uld I rettreti } sfaatt think my pasi hap^ 
pine^a hut a dreanu^' 

Aiyxioua to gsatify ber> the baron- seated 
|ber between hknadf and de Mowbray, his 
«nn enofpcr^. her waiat^ while hw fiithct 
\m^ h^ hand» andthus^ahereceivad the 
CQQgifd^uJ^tiQn^ ^ 9U her lriends«. 

As le VM pai4 bis duty, de Mdwbraji 
4ioqk, hi#»'Wrtily by the hand^r-r^^My 
WQi^4i|dgoodbVal/' si^ilhe^ ^Ijpraji 
tfe»t W9 ts^y he b^tor ^o^pntajted; yoor 

, ialhM 
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fftlher wa^ noy true an^ sincere frieticf, and 
the friendship I lra$t will be hereditary.'* 

" Were it not sq, my Lord/' answered 
l0 Val, *^ |iT)y blood would belie my feither 
and shame my mQther.---My respeated ^nd.. 
wuerabte parent, though he ever hanwred 
you a? hfe laifd wd m^er^ lovejci you a^ n, 
aoa. Almost fourscore years and teu had; 
paased aver him whea he sunk to thegrav^^ 
yet had he not forgotten to uiaum you, aS' 
the Lady Qhriatabelle can witnefls," 

^^ It is most true/' replied sh^^ ^* thoiagh 
vea^ fi'om age^ bia aenaea vve^e stttl perfect jf 
sad horn him did I coBect: mamy o(tit^ 
WMst important &cta in nftyohmDielet be 
loved ta talk of, ii>y fether 4^4 fWOixiA tha 
exploits of 1)18 youtb.-r^Ob» how w^uld hkk 
bonesft heart have exulted to have mtoessed 
tUs meetuig.'V 

^^ I tmst it wAt% in higher jc^/ - an^ 
•nemd la Hoeht. 

"Amen/* 
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" Amen," replied de Mowbray, ^^andaa^ 
amidst the general satisfaction^ I am con* 
vinced curiosity must be strongly mixed, I 
will now disclose to you the cause of my 
concealing myself so long from you, and 
particularly from the baron and Christabelle,. 
But in order to explain it fully, I think I 
had better begin my narrative from the- 
time of my quitting England with Richard 
Coetir de Lion." 

•* You wiU highfy gratify us all, my 
dear father, for such permit me to call 
you,*' answered the baron, " yet I prajr 
you defer it till to-morrow. Our Chriata- 
belle nuist hear no noore to-night, lest 
some uneasy, though long past occurrence, 
should break upon the present pleasure." 

*'The baron advises well," replied de 
Mowbray, ** to-morrow we shall all be 
more collected; and i ^laH more clearly 
recal past events to my memory, than th^ 

confusioa 
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connision of tny thoughts would at this 
moment permit/' 

** I feel your kindness, my Lord," said 
Christabelle to de Pointz, •' and yield to 
it, though I confess my affection and cu- 
riosity are both awakened." 

" No painful retrospection, I conjure 
you, to-night; let it be given to love and 
harmony," said Fitz-Hugh. See, if my 
dame be not already in an April humour. 
In faith, Adnee, if thou dost not speedily 
dry up thy tears, I shall be sufficiently pro- 
voked to " 

** What ?'* demanded the baron, willing 
to join in enlivening the compatiy, ** I 
pray thee let us hear the punishment thou 
meanest to inflict." 

•* Marry, to kiss them off," replied Fitz- 
Hugh; ^^and in that case, as example is 
better than precept, let the Lady Christa- 
belle look to herself. , Ah^ hah ! see if a 

word 
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%or(1 to thfe Avise be not Suffefcient ;*^lny 
good dame blushes from the rhefe dppt*- 
hension of the danger, for she knoWs me' 
tL man of my word, ahd is therefore ciallin^ 
fbrth the sunshine of her smiles to dry tip 
Iter tears. Ah, Baron, I fear ybu will never 
possess my skill in the management of a 
wife,—* wise counsel shall not, however, be 
wanting." 

** From the specimen I have had of thy 
Bkill," answered the baron, ^* I dare pro- 
mise to be an improving pupil.*' 

^* It is near the hour of evening prayer," 
observed la Roche, " and though I shame 
to confess it, I quit you with reluctance; 
yet I rejoice to leave you happy, and will 
pray Heaven that you may never be less so/* 

** Parew^l, dear and respected fiither," 
ftaki Christabelle; *' in the mtirning early 
will I see you/' 

/ «We 
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' ** We wifl wtteird chapd to-morrotis •* 
«ddftd de Mo>^vbl-ay, '^ and in a |^eneral 
thanksgiving pay our duty for the blessings^ 
wrought in our favour,'* 

** You will do well,y replied la Roche, 
*• A good €veiir to all." 

So saying, the friar left them, 0nd a short 
pause cnsoed; u4ieii Fltz^Hugh,' atiscious 
to divert the thoughts of all, exclaimed,-*^ 
*^ I pragr Hroe, Adne^, cali for thy harp, or 
l«te> and give us a songt, it wiU harmonic 
our spirits/' 

The dame Fitz-Hugh, who readily wi*- 
^retood the knight's intention, obeyed, 
tmd both played and sung ; though her 
band was less steady, and ber voice more 
tremulous than usual. 

^' I thank tltte, good wife/* |aid he, as 
the concluded, ^^ though I have heard thee 
sing better ; yet, in fat^, thy^ voite is the 
swoetest I know^ etscept the Lady Christa- 

belle's. 
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belle's, — a truth I may now avow, though 
should not have dared to confess it some 
time since." 

** And what, I pray, would have pre»- 
vented you?'* said she. 

** My modestyj and a fear of provoking 
thy anger/' 

" When you boast of your modesty, 
and a fear of giving me offence,'* replied 
she, " I pray recal to your memory your 
diffidence and forbearance at Penzance; — 
remember these, I say, and blush if you 
can. 

** If I do, it will be for thee," answered 
he, ** who alone was guilty, by throwing 
temptation in the way too strong for my 
weak nature to resist. In the same case, 
tempted by a beautiful woman, was not St. 
Augustine, or some other of the saints, 
obliged to take refuge from her spells in a 
bed of thorns ?— -Nay, to resist temptation, 

was 
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was not even St. Dunstan forced to seize 
the Devil by the nose with a pair of fiery 
tongs ? — I pray thee then, what could be 
expected from a poor fellow like myself, 
without a grain of saintship in my whole 
composition ? — ^Yet, after all, confess now,' - 
added he, archly, '* wert thou not glad to 
catch me?" 

" To my confessor, not to thee," an- 
swered she with equal sprightliniis. '^ But 
if it was even so, it was for thy welfare, 
as matrimony was necessary to hold thee 
within the bounds of prudence." 

" In truth,'*' said de Mowbray, " I think 
in uniting the Knight Fitz-Hugh and the 
daughter of le Val, fortune judged rightly, 
for they have both merry hearts." 

** They have," answered de Pointz, 

^* and I trust they will continue so. Ad- 

nee's portion shall be my care,-^it is a debt 

roL. IV. I I 



y Google 



lyb THE PILGRIM OP 

I bwe to her parent, ddd to ber fritndsh^ 
fbt my ChristabeHe/' 

" t)ear Fitz-Hugh/' said AAitev, in a 
low voice, *^ I pray thee thanfk the baroft 
for us both,— my heart is too full to rieply 
as I ought.*' 

^' Dear Fitz-Hughr repeated th« 
Knight, regardless of her request, " dear 
Fitz-Hiigh !-^Fife on thee, Adnee, those 
rapturous ^Jpressions should only be used 
when We are alone. I will wngef Hve 
marks, that the Lady Christabelle Would 
not have ventured such ^ords to the Baron 
for the whole dortiain of Latimer." 

^* I take the wager," said de Mowbrayi 
" What sayest thou, Christabelle? — for 
one of the first proofs of thy duty, wilt 
thou not win thy father these five itlafks?'* 

" Willingly, my Ldrd,** ahswered she, 
blushing; ** the baroh too well knows niy 
heart, for me to deny that he is dear to rte.*' 

'' Nay,'' 
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^* Kay/* said Fitz-Hogh, '' tl>at Sub- 
terfuge wins not the wager, — theworda 
itiust be, dear de Poiniz^ with any appro- 
priate sentence the Lady Cbristabelle' may 
choose to attach to them:— As,. i>^cr de 
PointZf I am yours when you ptems^^-^orj 
dear de Pointz, tuke my hand^ ydsi are 
master of my heart. ^^ 

" You are an incroacher. Sir Knight,*' 
replied she, ^^ yet you shall%Dt triumph, 
«s wisdom bought is generally most pre* 
cbus; therefore, sanctioned by my father, 
end prompted by my hd^ft, I will address 
the baron." 

Ghristabelle*s voice faltered, she blushed 
and hesitated; but struggling with her 
emotion, she after a short pause, added,-~ 
** Dear de Pointz^ blessed by the appro- 
bation of my honoured father, and to the 
height of my own wishes, in your love, Lonly 
jpray a continuanceofnriy present happiness." 
I 9r De 
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De Pointz pressed her hand with trans* 
port to his lips. 

" A wager fairly won/' observed Hamet, 
^^ what say you, Fitz-Hugh ?'* 

*^ Say V\ repeated he, " why I say there 
is no trusting to appearances; and that I 
should not hereafter wonder to see the 
Lady Christabelle as bold as my own varlet/* 

Thus by the attention and gay humour 
of Fitz-Hugh, de Mowbray, his daughter, 
and the baron, were prevented from dwell- 
ing on what had passed, and recalling sub- 
jects which could but have awakened pain- 
ful remembrances. 

At a late hour they separated with regret, 
appointing to meet early the next morning; 
de Mowbray promising to recount all that 
had befallen him in the Holy Land, and 
also the reason of the concealment he had^ 
used. 

CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LVII. 



L>HRISTAB£LLE rose early; and on 
her father calling at her chamber door, 
accompanied him, with Cicely and Adnee, 
to the hall, where they found * all their 
friends assembled. 

Taking some slight refreshment, they 
adjourned to St. Mary's; where at the foot 
of the holy altar, in presence of the vassals 
assembled, de Mowbray acknowledged his 
daughter. A solemn mass was then said 
Is for 



y Google 



J 7^ 7H£. piuGftiM or 

for the dead; and lastly, a thanksgiving 
for the happy meeting which had takea 
place. After which all returned to the 
castle, except Hamet, who remained with 
la Roche, to avoid hearing a repetition of 
what could not fail giving him pain, — the ill 
deeds of a parent. As it was near the 
hour of dinner, the wished for commu- 
nication was deferred till the repast was 
ended, when Chrfstabelle did not fail ta 
remind de Mowbray of his promise. 

*^ I »haye not ^forgotten it,*' seplied he^ 
^* but vemesi^er, in tthi$ cast tbou mast 
ract the heroine, /or if I .see thee top much 
moved, I wtU se^ my lipg Hi siieiice. i 
endeavour to forget thepiat,'* added te, 
with a sigfa, ^ rthou nuist do so too.'' 

ChristabeUe ^was placed between h&r fa> 
therand the ^wwon, ,eacb held onejof her 
hands.; >their friends were seated around 
them, aad de Mowbmy began his cecitah 
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f* With SL hf ayy %n4 fp^ftlj^diflg h^art, I 
^fiff^ Ipavje of jtjie g^t|je CQr*aUy% her saintqd 
iBpther, and ftl^e npble B^rpOf^^ de Poirjte, 
'Wbep I Jeff: Eqgliand to ap.cooipany S^jct^^r^ 
tQ pal/e^ine. The promise of the baronej^ 
I K^w tpbe .^r^, and jshe had p^^^ 
hfF WPF4 ^ &i^^4^. ^J^'^ direct tjlpiei^ in my 
Simv^K ^? l^hey were str?p«(?ris and uor 
feno^vp to the p^ftlftnSS 90d n^w.nprs of our 
#fi^ry. J ith^ffjCorp w¥ .fiWy,W tij^r 
*Scesii^, fet^ y4.fl fli^jing^ly I Wuld qpt 
conqijBr few« stv^ ipe. By diverse \ifii>d^ 
.^?\«^P Jst^VWrf fer Sffw* .inoot^is. in 
§i?ily^^ fKWP (V^feenfie J ,wote. t«> §]^ i^j^ 
fmf^i §nd ^M^gJh ^.w^ather prpy^iig 
Ijivpji^le^ /\^'e i(eacJ?e4 tbp ; cp^st ,pf 

" Dissensions ^i^d u^fijftunjtqly afi^/j 

^jjrjpg the voyage, between the Kings of 

I 4 England 
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England and France ; which terminated 
in the latter leaving us before any decisive 
action took place, and re-embarking with 
all his force except ten thousand men^ 
which he left under the command of the 
Earl of Burgundy. As I am selfish enough 
to suppose that ye are at this moment more 
interested about myself than the events 
which befel the army, I shall shorten my 
recital as much as possible. My command 
was secondary only to that of the King of 
England^ when we took our station before 
Aeon, and where we at length came to an 
engagement with the troops of Saladin. 

*^ At the commencement of the action^ 
by some improvident movements, . the 
wings of our army were in the greatest 
danger; but our main body fortunately 
saved them from ruin and disgrace, and 
turned the tide of the battle. 

" Thrice 
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"Thrice had I, in the heat of the fight, 
observed the Vizier Hamet rushing through 
the thickest of his foes, darting his in- 
dignant glances around, as if to single out 
some particular object. At length we met, 
and -as my person was well known to him 
in ifty first voyage to Palestine, he instantly 
checked the charger on which he rode, and 
raising his arm, aimed a blow at me with his 
scimitar; I caught the stroke on the battle 
axe with which I was armed, and his weapon 
fell to the ground » Amidst ail my mis- 
fortunes I have ever thanked Heaven that 
I was inspired with patience to spare him, 
for he was thus totally in my power, but 
even at that moment, the command of the 
sainted Mary la Pole was his, shield. I 
remembered that though he was unworthy 
he was her husband, and the father of 
Corally, and turning from him, I sought 
1 5 opponents 
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opponents who had no claim on either my 
honour, duty, or humanity. 

" La Roche h«d till now »been near me^ 
but the ardour and heat of battle at length 
separated us, about which time I received a 
command from Richard -to ascend a smatt 
eminence with a few men, to "reconnoitre 
the rear of Saladin*s troops. — I obeyed, 
and was on the return to the main body 
when I was suddenly encountered by a 
large party who had, no doubt, watched dU 
my motions, and were commanded by 
Hamet. Though I had before spared 
him, he ^encountered me with the 'fury of 
on enraged tiger, and having broken my 
battle axe, I found my utmost «kiH ne- 
cessary to defend mysetf with my sword, 
without coming -to extremities, ^hus en* 
gaged I again ^disarsied hun, but at the 
same moment received ^om 4K>me ..of his 
myrmidQHS two wounds in the back, which 

were 
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Iferp 99 ;^evere that ^ felJ :^m niy hor^e, 
and .beca^xke the prey qf piy enexnies. A 
{Wty from S^ladin's araiy, .at the ^aojue 
^i^^ cut pff the small baigd ^tbat ha^ &c^. 
ppgjipftnie;! m?, and ibu$ J ]wras left (jc^t 
pletely in the power of the infidels. 

* Thqugb I had fallw I vas nqt sense- 
less, I ^heard the cry of brutal triumplpL 
which escaped .Haraet, an^ by hi^ qon^mand 
I was rjaised from the earth and covere^ 
i^ith jsome qf the trappings of the Saracen 
ihqrses which had been slain, donblless ^tp 
eonceal x^y person. I wa^ conveyed Jp 
the camp of Saladin, where, far from my 
jexpectancy, or . indeed my wi§l]es, ' my 
wounds were washed and dressed. The 
event of the battle wa^ the capitulation ^nd 
Jiurrender of Aeon, after which, each army 
nought ovit an4 buried tljeir d^ad; l^ut piany 
,of the jbodiqs of the Christians, and also of 
^hp Sar#<?en.ch}efi^ hfid been, ^s I ijaw 

since 
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Since heard^ stripped by the different ma- 
rauding parties, therefore it is no wonder^ 
that amidst a proniiscuoiis heap of bloody 
and disfigured corses, that mine should 
not be particularly known, had it even been 
there, 

" Naturally robust, in a few days, though 
I suffered greatly, my wounds evidently 
began to heal. I was attended with care* 
but no word escaped those who guarded me, 
and flattered by a fallacious hope, I began 
to think this extraordinary attention was 
for the purpose of claiming an exorbitant 
ransom, and wWch I had no doubt the 
king would pay. Alas, my noble master 
judged me among the slain, for as la 
Roche informs me, he spared no pains nor 
promises to discover my body ; but all be- 
ing fruitless, and the last time of my having 
been seen, as I was surrounded. with foes, I 
was supposed to have been among the 

disfigured 
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disfigured and mutilated dead who were 
hastily and indiscriminately buried in a pit 
made in the desert by their brethren. 

*^ A truce being agreed on between 
Richard of England and Saladin, the troops 
returned to Europe, and with them la 
Roche; who sick with sorrow and lame from 
his wounds, repaired to Latimer, where he 
devoted himself to Heaven, having selected 
that monastery from his friendship to Mary 
la Pole, Corally, and the baroness. 

" Thus left in the power of my enemies, 
I gradually recovered, and was at length 
placed upon a camel, and conveyed across 
part of the desert to Joppa. To ask ques- 
tions I knew would be fruitless; but I had 
po doubt, when we reached the haram, my 
destination would be in my former dungeon. 

'^ On our arrival, from the number 6£ 
.attendant guards, and the unusual pomp 
that ^pp^red- around, I judged the Vizier 

Hamet 



y Google 



•18.2 T^E PILGJUl^ OP 

Hacnet was there, I was pqt mist^^^ fqr 
jftfter a short stay in oi>e of t\\Q pt^twurij' 
galleries, wh^re I was gijard^d by fpiir Sfi^ 
^ac^ens, thpugh a chain confined bq^h -my 
,kgs and arnis> I vyas led thrpugh ppsnp 
(Sumptuous apartments into his pre^^K^t^^'-T 
His features Ijespoke ^ ft^qcrf^y eyen Wr 
peripr to what they bad ah^n in brattle, 
.his eyes glared oyer me vith a haughty 
a<nd contemptuous gaze^ and twice he haU^ 
drew the. dagger from his girdle, as .if uur 
determined .whether ^t that'mofnent ta 
strike or retard his v.engeance, 

" Till my remp.ypl to Jpppa bope had nat 
ibrs^keu me^ bvit wl^en there I expected 
tjie ivQr^,,w4 rfe^l^d tofeear firjcoJy w^t- 
ever might \^\ n>e» Ham^ WJ^ sui;«- 
roMpd^d by his cre^^wc^p, wA m o^ 4^ 
,wm pWQQd.^n ifUfirpret^f, -wftll sfeiBed in 
both Ithe Engy^ ^»d S^rwjQH liogSWdgfis,;. 

with 
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'with the latter, my knowledge was not suf- 
^ciei>t to enable me to maintain a -fixed or 
particular conversation. 

" Thou art welcome to Joppa, thou 
Christian miscreant," at length said he, by, 
his interpreter; "thou hast iiad thy tura 
to laugh at Hamet, 'tis now his to think of 
a reward befitting the debt he owes tliee» — 
Say, what dost thou expect ?** 

^* Death,'* replied I, calmJy. 

** A gloomy and horrible smile crossed 
his features, — ^* Thou haSft judged roe more 
merciful than thou wilt find -me," answered 
he ; — " but first say what hast thou done 
with the old canton and her daughter, 
whom thou stole from out this Haram, >to 
accompany thy flight'?*' 

*^No wanton accompanied me,** replied 
I, ^* nor did I steal ought from out this 
haram/' 
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*^ Thou lyest, — wer't thou not my cap- 
tive, and did'st thou not steal Mary la Pole 
and my daughter?'* 

** 'Tis true I was your captive, but no 
jtie of honour or debt of gratitude bound 
me to my conqueror. — ^To have secured 
me from flight you should have given me 
freedom, and bound me with the chains of 
obligation instead of those of iron; — the 
first secures the Christian heart, the second 
only corrodes the limbs." 

** Did honour prompt thee too," said he, 
ironically, " to make Mary and Corally 
the partners of thy flight } " 

" It did, for the captivity of the first was 
without hope, and for the second, the off- 
spring of a sainted spirit, baptised in 
christian tears, was it possible she could 
hesitate to follow a mother who made duty 
pleasure, and whose precepts were those of 
Heaven ; rather than to remain with a 

father^ 



y Google 



THB CROSS. 185 

father, before whose frown she trembled, 
and who would have sacrificed her to some 
tyrant, with whom she must have livisd a 
victim and died a martyr." 

".Insolent villain,'' exclaimed he, grasp- 
ing the hilt of his dagger, ** darest thou 
add to thy guilt by provoking my anger! 
but say, where are they now ? — those 
Christian saints!'* added he, struggling 
with his passion, " speak, or I will tear my 
information from thy false and deceitful 
heart!" 

" Dare to utter such another threat,** 
returned t, *' and I am silent forever; — 
the malice of .my fate was spent when I 
became thy prisoner.-^ Call forth thy myr^ 
midons^ or be thyself my murderer, I am 
ready, my sufferings will end with death, 
thine perchance begin/' 

" He paused for some moments, then 
said, more calmly, — ^^ If thou dost expect 

the 
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the smalkst tneri^y^ be iexflicftj ^d teplj 
fit opc^ to the qttjB^tiQn J deft^od.*' 

a Saracen chief, I.woi^d disdain to ans>v;er,'' 
replied I^ ^^ but ^ame^, ^ Xhe fai\}ef of 
jCorally^ h^tb a claim de Mowl^r^y ^jubrnitf 
to.— Ypjur daughter, Vi^^er^^is my yvife, my 
4>D}y mhy fof chriftian hi^fibypds pollute 
^ot theV* embr^cQ^ witjh suc^ )v.dnt^ slayer 
♦» idifgraffe yp^r ha?:9W.'* 

^^ PftpsBflftm§te e^wnt#py1-TriW4 4«l 
thou dare to avow that hateful intelligfgii^ 

:' Ay«j tOj«fty PWJ/t-Cflf ally is fpy ^yj^^ 
|m0 .ffip ^jifs^ I hppe> ^^ Iwffpy njffltbsr;- » 
ihM aJWv)Hg|ii .ffeguld B??.i?h in tjji* fe!*§d 
Jagd, jRoy j^^of^ I truat w^ll Jiyg. -rr IC*^ 
Hanj^t^ f^y ^^q?v4^ni8, fayoyire4-by IJ^t 
ven, will be Christians^ and fs^ h/^Qf\fi^f 
^^ize fvhfA. ^u i(^t fQriperly prq^jisc ta 
jS4^i^;aPpJe," 

*' Hamet 
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**Har«et ^ros^e from bis ^at, apd txst^ 
]Ke;rs^d tfcte apar^mejat with a hasty step^-r-r 
" AQQunsed Chfisit^Lp/' aJt length said b.«^ 
" by Alia, thou hast tried my patience tQ 
the extent. How did Mary dar^ dtisppse s& 
uaw.grthily .of my d^LUghterP-TT-Where i$ 
naw Xhiit des^ing wx^npaii; whp for y^^^ 
Jhatib prsttesded 4;o be dyings yet h^rth b^4 
art sufficient to deceive me, and reppy jn^y 
JUa(^$s wth tfi^choryV 

(of t^ip laws, ^d ifr^e to ^ ^ jhea' prMf}ef>pp 
fflay be*f 4ipWte^ iffibe y?t:Hvi^.,ii^r#ey^ 
;KHU ,sb9 ojir€|r9ppip ,t!?e .tri^ac^jry ;^e .^^f^r 
nffK^ ^W |?*le8!liii^e,rr-tYet ^ jR^ft »y, »B/^ 
Hamet hear and ^v^y Ifep/^^tipu^ ;t^fi/: 
Jiier $^r^ ^cpivfrfd tbi^e i^ tt^e ivfvuc of 
l)fa<Ale,-Trwhat else rertraii>ed ray ;ari;iji ^whe^ 
<tl^ ^veapctn }^j^^ ^t/upk do^, anji thy }^t 
<som defe^pe^s be;fare n>e }^Jt ^as )nqt 

^ ^^^Iji :lt Wr^$ .9$^ ^U (9q!i>^9i'^?P? ^^h^ 

spaced 
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spared thee, it was the words of Mar)-, im- 
printed on my memory and sealed upon 
my heart with her parting blessing, — " In 
the heat of battle, my son," said she, 
** shouldest thou encounter Hamet, by thy 
example teach him Christian mercy ; — re- 
member he is the father of thy Corally, and 
the husband, though an apostate, of Mary 
la Pole." 

" For a moment the obdurate heart of 
Hamet appeared touched with remorse,, 
but resolved to conceal it, he hastily ordered 
me to be removed from hfe presence. My 
guards obeyed, and two taking my arms 
and two following, I was led to my former 
dungeon, under theharam. 

"Without speaking, I threw myself ou 
the ground, and, left alone, gave way to 
the most bitter reflections. — Night came 
but no soothing voice calmed my soul, no 
humane hand administered relief to my woe 

worn 
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worn body- — I dropped asleep, but awoke 
unrefreshed and my brain bewildered. — I 
fancied that all that had passed since I be* 
fore left this hateful spot, was a dream, and 
encouraging the idea, I expected Mary la 
Pole and Malka. — No cheering light, how- 
ever, broke on the profound darkness 
around me, till the sun, high risen, re- 
flected a pale and gloomy gleam of light on 
one side of the dungeon. Two of my 
guards then brought me some boiled rice 
and water, which constituted the food of 
the day. 

*^ Thus past above a week, when one 
morning my goalers brought me water to 
wash ; a favour I estimated highly, as my 
burning body had much need of that re- 
freshment. They then took me by the 
arTm, and leading me from the dungeon, 
in a few minutes I again found myself in 
the presence of Hamet. He was more 

thinly 
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i;hinly attended than ^hen I before sdW 
Mm, and his features appe^f^d t6 indicate 
'fess ferocity ; for he vras too good a poli- 
tician not to have thenrr at comrhand. 

** Christian,", said he, by his interpreter, 
** before I proceed to exercise that potver 
which the law of arms hath given nie over 
thee, and thy own treachery hath merited, 
I will, however I hold thee unworthy, once 
more converse with thee. I surely need 
not tell thee, that Hamet is not to be 
dnped a second time ;-^neither thy faith 
nor person shall influence my women to 
favour thy escape to Europe. In Palestine 
thy fate is irrevocably fixed ; nor should 
the wealth of Richard, thy master, win me 
from my purpose. Thou art young and 
mayest live many years in captivity, buried 
in a dungeon from the Converse of nlail, 
or from the light of diay. Say, what 

wouldest 
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x^ouldest thou do to avoid the horrors that 
attend thee? 

" Ought that may be done with honour 1 
Toothing more !" 

"Honoor!" repeated he with heat,-«- 
** accursed be the hour iti which tboii gave 
-^o deadly a stab to mirie, as stealing Co- 
rally ; who, but for tbee, would long 6re 
this have beeti honoured with the embraces 
of the Soldan, and in all probability have 
given future kings to rule ovei* this country, 
and to trample on th^ neclcs of the Christian 
miscreants who like thee might iiivade it." 

*' Blessed be the hour in which she es- 
•caped the accursed snare V exclaimed I. 
^* Gorally hath, ere this perhaps, given 
birth to a boy, who may hereafter avenge 
his father's Wrongs ; aild as a valiant Chris- 
tian knight, stand forward with his life and 
fortune, to snatch this land from the power 
<rf unbelievers !-^Niy, should she have 

given 
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given birth to a daughter, still is my re-. 
venge but deferred ; that daughter may be 
the mother of heroes, who, possessing the 
inherent valour of my ancestors, and the 
Christian fortitude of Mary la Pole, may, 
with conjoined power, fix the standard of 
our holy faith, on the ruins of infidelity." 

" Prophetic be your words, noble de 
Mowbray !'* exclaimed the baron, invo* 
luntarily interrupting him ; while Christa- 
belle, whose eyes swam in tears, averted 
his ardent gaze, and turned her blushing 
face towards her father. 

" My boldness was too much for the as- 
sumed patience of Hamet to support," re- 
sumed de Mowbray ; " again his ready 
hand clenched his dagger, and he rushed 
towards me. — But suddenly stopping, he 
said, ** Thy arts shall not prevail ! I see 
thou wishest to provoke jne to strike, but 
thy death would defeat my vengeance.— 

Hear 
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Hear me, therefore, and in the depth of 
thy dungeon consider my offer. — Embrace 
my faith, time, and the renunciation of 
thy errors, may lead me to think belter of 
thee ; or, if fixed in unbelief and folly, thou 
shouldst reject my generosity, give me from 
under thy hand, such letters to Mary la 
Pole and Corally, as may induce them to 
return to Palestine. I have a French pri- 
soner, who, apprised by thee of their situ- 
ation and dwelling, I can trust with the de- 
livery, and also to return with them/^ 

" I endeavoured to interrupt him, but he 
continued, — ^* Break not on my discourse. 
I swear by Alia, and tlie tomb of the Pro- 
phet, that if thou dost as I request, and I 
recover Mary and Corally, or only the lat- 
ter, to set theefree,-^and if thou dost wisely, 
and adopt my first, proposal, to raise thee to 
honour; or if thou should foolishly reject 
it^ still shall my word bind me, thou shalt 
VOL. IV. ' K go 
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gd mtt«)ml^ss to Europe, fi6 I r^Airt toy 
(feiightef. Thirik bfefore thoo speakest, 
tb-i/Tofitw I win dgaia see the&." 

** As the irttefpreter repeated the \V0rd9 
of Hamet, my eyes \vere fixed Updn hirft. 
He appeared to understand perfeetly both 
the Saracen And Engli^ language, thottgh 
from his prononciatioti of (he iMter, 1 
jtfdged him a Fi^nchmah, and by hi* garb 
ft ct>fi vert tcr infidelity, who- had pt!^fohd^d 
hts Itbet-ty at the eipense of his soul; ftnd 
finally ds iMs Conscifoaa eyfe sunk cinder 
fnlne, that he was the rtiari wht^m Hatftet 
had setected for the purpose of betraying 
Maf*y and Corally again into his powe**. 

'** To liUrude on your time to-mor* 
fOW, Vizier," Said I, " would be fruitless^ 
I know my fate, and pray the saints !6 eft- 
kbie me to support it as becomes a msiti.***-'! 
wish fot death, but if slavery must be ttiy 
portion, i am prepared to enllure it.^--I 

Vfas 
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wa6 born a Chri^tmn, and as such will die* 
Vor betraying Mary and Corally again into 
your power, you know me little to suppose 
I could be guilty of so despicable an action. 
t honour Mary as a being of superior order 
to frail humanity; and for Corally, my wife^ 
whora^ I swore at the altar to protect, the 
mother of my infant, never 1 — Let the 
worst befal me, they are safe.— For the mis- 
creant Frenchman, who could villanously 
undertake to be your emissary on such an 
errand, be hath my curse, and will have that 
of every honest m6n, — nay more, he will 
have that of Heaven ;— ^-for bis false and 
apostate tongile must have denied his God 
before he could have risen so highly in your 
confidence.'* 

" Hamet struggled to suppress his rage, 

— " Thou fool V at length said he, *' thou 

•wilt grow wise when it is too late, and then 

"Ka sue 
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sue to my deaf ear from the depth of thy 
, dungeon, to execute what I now require/' 

'^ When such a request passes my lips,'* 
exclaimed I, passionately, '^ may my pesti- 
ferous breath blistei' my lips*.— When I 
write to entrap Mary and Corally, may the 
villanous hand which executes it, drop 
from- my false body, — and may the accursed 
mandate, and its equally accursed bearer 
sink from the sprface of the sea to the 
depths of perdition." 

** Bear him awayl — bear him away!" 
exclaimed Hamet, '* I willnot trust myself 
to hear him, lest, by a stroke of passion, I 
set him free from my power," 

*' I was immediately removed to my dun- 
geon, and served with ricfe and water, as 
before, for the space of a week; when one 
morning I was led into one of the outward 
courts, and tied on a camel, ancj with a 
strong escort began a journey to Jerusaicm. 



y Google 



' THE CHOSS. . 1Q7 

" I suffered severely as I crossed the 
desert, for my limbs being confined I had 
not the power to change my posture; added 
to which, my lips were parched by thirst, 
and my body blistered by the son. — Re- 
solved^ however, not to gratify the Saracens 
by my complaints^ no murmur escaped me, 
and we arrived, vvj|]iout any material oc- 
currence, at the place of our destination. 

** The palace of Hamet, in the environs 
of Jerusalem, from what little I observed^ 
was spacious and magnificent; and under 
it, as I conjecture, a dungeon of nearly the 
whole extent, p^ved with rough stones and 
arched at the top, enlightened like that at 
Joppa, simply by an iron. grating at the en- 
trance, but which being shaded by a ram- 
part, admitted yet less light or air into this 
dreary and extensive cave, and which, as 
you may judge, except just beneath the 
opening, was totally dark. — Here I was 
K 3 placed. 
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placed^ and served, ba at Joppa^ by the 
same guards who observed as before a pro^ 
found silence, doubtless by the coiTHBand of 
Hamet. After being a resident in this 
gloomy dwelling some time^ I discovered m 
oik; earner a heap of suiali loose stones $ 
with tliese I first marked the week$ of noy 
jmprisonnoept, but my number was too 
few, I therefore changed the account for 
Mionthsj and when I h^d nuinb^rt* 4 twelve, 
laid by a large one to mark a year«*' 

Christabelle, whose heart was awoIl^Q 
almost to sufibcation by restraining her 
tears, could bear no more; she threw her* 
self on her father's bosons, and sobbed aloud. 
Her sorrow was too aacred to be broken, the 
hearts of all sympathized, de Pointz raised 
lier hand, without speaking, to his lips, and 
as she withdrew it, she foiind it bathed with 
his tears. 

«Fid 
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" Fie on this weak girl/* at length said 
de Mowbray, " past sorrows enhance pre- 
sent joys. — Gracious Heaven,'* added he, 
** could I once have expected to live under 
such accumulateil losees.^^Mary la Pole, 
Corally, the baroness, all, ali hastened to 
the grave before me ! — ^Yet I hold thee to 
my heart, my child, my Christabelle, the 
precious wreck of all; and however J may 
feel, I dare not offend Heaven by my 
complaints.'* 

Christabelle wiped ofF her tears, she at*- 
tempted to smile, bat the eflbrt was fruit- 
less I and after a short pause ifa^ intreated 
her father to eonttnue. 

*' Not to day," replied he, ^^ I am at the 
present inclined to walk, . let us seek 
Hamet, who will be pleased to join us/* 



K 4 CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LVIII. 



.^' 



\Js the ensuing day, la Roche having as 
before engaged Hamet, de Mowbray , at the 
joint request of his friends and daughter^ 
resumed his recital. 

The narrative of Robert de Mowbray 
continuetL 

** To my great satisfaction and relief, one 
day, as I was exploring with my stretched 

hands 
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hands every corner of my prfeoo, I disco- 
vered, that from some defect in a part of 
the arched roof under the ramparts, the 
rain had found way, and lay to the depth of 
about two feet, in ^ hollow beneath. — 
Though it was stagnate, it was what I had 
long wished for, and by all that I could 
sjpare from the daily jug allowed me, I 
added to the quantity, and thus enjoyed 
the gratification of washing myself at plea- 
sure. My constant , seat was under the 
aperture, where I could just distinguish 
the day from night; and when the day 
f^losed, for hours I walked up and down my 
cave, listening to the echo of my steps, or 
sometimes trying the effect of niy voice^ 
though I started at the sound. 

" I had laid aside one large stone and 
six smaller ones, when one day I was again 
taken before Hamet. On being led from 
my dungeon, this Jigbt of the Sun incom- 

- • K5 moded 
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moded me sa much, that I was necessitated . 

to cover my eyes. As I should judge, my \ 

appearance was also greatly changed, for on 
peeing me he started, and uttered an excla^ 
mation of surprise !— *^ Weii," isaid he, 
after vievvuig me for aomc moments, ** I - 
judge I see thee more inclined to accept my 
proffered mercy, than when we last met,— ^ 
is it not so ? Thy mind hath, undergone 
as great an alteration as thy person/' 

" Whatever change my person may have 
experienced, nay mind is still tlie same,*'~*" 
replied I. 

" Hamet looked at me with astonish* 
ment. — " Knowe^t thou,*' said be, "how 
long thou hast beeu if) cotifinement here iti 
Jerusalem ?**. 

*^ As I judge, a yeai^, six months, and 
some ^w w^ks,'* replied I. 

" Thy memory holds good ; how dost 
thou cakulfite Ihy time ?" 

"Not 
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** Not by my sorrow, my sufFerings, or 
the tyranny under which I langui6b,-»-*-or 
the time would be incalculable." 

" Thou knowest how to relieve tbemnr*. 
the remedy is in thine own power.'* 

** The remedy is worse than the disf^ee.'* 
** Christian/' replied he, *^ though thou 
hast injured mc in the most tender point, 
in the honour of my daughter, thy forti- 
tude pleases me, it is worthy a Mahometan ; 
become one, and know me for thy friends 
Send for Corally ; well do I know h€r sen- 
timents of duty, to judge she will obey~ 
I swear to give her to thee." 

'' Never !~Never !" 

** Infernal oSstinacy ! take the copse- 
quence. Hitherto confinement alone hath 
been thy portion ; — punishment shall npW 
be added." 

^^ At your pleasure. I pray ye command 
your myrmidons to lead me to my dungeon^ 

. the 
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the light incommodes me, and the human 
voice sounds dissonant to my ear."- 

^^ Hamet swearing I should repent my 
folly, ordered me to be taken away. 

" On the ensuing day, as 1 was rami- 
ifiating in my prison, two of my guards en- 
tered. I judge they alternately relieved 
each other. One bore a torch, and the 
other the instrument with which they in- 
flict the bastinado, though at that time I 
did not know its use. 

'* Placing the torch on the ground/they 
*ipproached, and by the rudeness with 
which they seized me, I judged their er- 
rand was murder. Though I had daily 
wished Tor death,; the instinctive love of 
life, which nature hath implanted within 
man, prompted me to defend myself. A 
chain confined my legs, and another my 
arms, but the first was of suffiqient kngth 
to allow me to walk, and the second^ 

though 
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though it manacled my* wrists, did not en- 
tirely prevent the use of my arms. — Seeing 
I prepared to resist them, they spoke for \^^ \ 
the first time, and from what I could com- 
prehend, informed me, they came by the 
command of Hamet, to inflict a punish- 
ment on me for my obstinacy. 

" Finding me resolute to oppose them, 
one presumed to strike me, an insult that 
in a moment made me forget my chains;. 
and taking no time for reflection, I rushed 
upon him, and dashed him against the 
opposite wall, with a force that deprived 
him of sense or motion. His comrade, ^ 

with more resolution than prudence, se- j 

conded the assault; when raising my arms, ^ 

my chains became weapons, which striking ' 

the head of the unhappy wretch, I grieve 
to say deprived him of life. Heaven par- 
don the deed, it was involuntary I yet hath 
it at times hung heavy on my soul; for 

the 
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the unhappy man was hot the instrument 
of a tyrant, and acted by a command 
which he dared not disobey/' 

" Valiant de Mowbray/* interrupted de 
Pointz, ^* in your situation it was imposable 
to act otherwise than you did ; his blood . 
rest upon his own head, and upon that of 
his employer.'* 

*^ Heavep remove it from all," said 
Christabelle. — ** Having passed suc^h dan- 
gers, is it possible that I am so blessed as ta 
be seated by my father ?*' 

De Mowbray pressed her to his bosofn^^ 
and after a short pause continued. 

** The man who had first fallen, cfpeedily 
recovered his recollection, and leaving the 
dungeon, after a short absence returned, 
with Ihc two other guards; who with me- 
nacing actions and curses toward^ me, re- 
moved the body of their comrade, though 
without ofFerfng me further personal mault. 

" Whether 
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" Whether some «park of humanity pre- 
dominated in Hamet's bosom, or that he 
feared to exasperate me not only to destroy 
his emissaries, bat also myself, no further 
attempt was made to inflict other punish- 
ments than what I before endured ; except, 
that instead of rice, with which I had been 
daily served, my allowance now consisted 
only of black bread* 

*' Thus past days, weeks, and months, 
till three large stones had marked as many 
y«arB of my horrible captivity ; when my 
cloaths being worn out, I was presented with 
a kind of vest and wrapping cloak, wliich 
change I usually received afterwards about 
the same period, and was once more led 
before Hamet, 

^^ He reproached me with having slam 
his slave ; I reproached him with the insult 
whicii caused me to have recotirse to so 
desperate iin actk^n. H€ again urged me 

to 
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to write to my friends in England, by his 
trusty nf}essenger, and to press the return 
of Corally, and again he received a flat and 
determined refusal ; until, in a paroxysm 
of rage, I was, as before, led back to my 
dungeon. 

** For two years the melancholy uni- 
formi^ty of darkness and imprisonment con- 
tinued without change; when one day I 
heard an unusual noise at the door of my 
dungeon, and a moment after the heavy 
bars and boltson the outside being removed, 
a man was led in by my Saracen guards, 
reinforced by an addition of two. The uii^ 
happy .victim, on the Saracens leaving him, 
for some time gave way to the most bitter 
moanings ; till sorrow being exhausted by 
^ighs and tears, he suddenly ceased, and to 
my great astonishment said, in French, 
^^ Alas 1 noble de Mowbray, I am ccmie to 
diQ with you ! — 'Tis true I am an apostate^ 

but 
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but not the villain yoa think me. — A fear 
of slavery, and a promise of freedom, in an 
evil hour made me yield to the persuasions 
of Hamet, and deny my faith ; but never 
did I intend to delude your wife into this 
accursed country, — my only intention be- 
ing to gain an opportunity to escape to 
my own/* 

" This confession at once informefl me, 
that my unhappy companion was no other 
than the interpreter whom I had considered 
as the tool of, Hamet; and placing no 
faith in a man who had denied his God^ I 
judged his being confined with me but as 
a snare to win my confidence, in order td 
plunge me, yet deeper in misery, I accord- 
ingly treated him with the greatest reserve 
for several days. His food was, however, 
the same as mine, his bed the same flinty 
pavement ; and his daily and nightly moans 
far more loud and vehement. Alas I mine 

was 
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was not a sorrow to find vent in sigbs^ 
complaints^ or tears ; it was a sorrow pen I 
up in my own heart, and too sacred to be 
re->echoed amidst the contaoninated walla of 
infidelity. 

♦* By degrees my siispicions decreaaeii 
6Dd he informed me, that his mi«fortunea 
had arisen from an endeavour to escape 
from Jerufialem, under the escort of some 
Christian tntrchinls; but that being dts* 
covered, after neeeiving the faastinadoy he 
had been plaeed in the dubgeon with me^ 
tnd from whence he never expected to be 
released^ except when led to aufier deatbg 
for having disgracefi the fsith of Midiomet. 

*^ An equal diarer in my miasrma for 
some time, during which I had the most 
convincing proofs how bitterly he lamented 
his having yielded to the temptation of the 
Saracens in becoming an infidel, I could 
not refuse him #share in my confidence \ 

such^ 
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8uch> however, as only belonged to myself^ 
and to my captivity. Conjointly we daiJy' 
explored every part of the dungeon, and 
sounded every wall, to discover if any 
means of escape should offer ; but in vain^ 
the effort ever concluded without hope, 
and ended by our recommending ourselves 
to Heaven, and stretching ourselves to 
rieep,— or more frequently deploring our 
ted fate, and retracing the blesstngs of our 
native land. 

^^ Greatly ea I had at first ikVkeA the 
Interpreter, Blanchi, at length cotivineed 
he was truly what lie appeared, his. com- 
pany afforded me comfort.— ^^ If ever y6u 
lAiould escape this accursed den^'" aaid be^ 
^* a knowledge of the Saracen language 
may he of the utmost utility to you; at- 
tend then to me, and I have no doubt, to 
give you wch general information, as may 

bear 
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bear yoii through common questions with* 
out suspicion." 

" I adopted this offer, though without 
hope of profiting by it, it, however, served 
to beguile some uneasy hours ; and again 
an interval of two years elapsed, during 
which both Blanchi and myself concluded^ 
that some unforseen circumstance had re- 
moved Hamet from Jerusalem, as otherwise 
we, should not have been suffered to remaia 
80 long together. At this period, Blaiichij 
who was far older than myself, and by no 
means of so strong a constitution, began 
rapidly to decline, an event which he bore 
with resignation and thankfulness. Alas I 
added to the sufferings of his mind, boiv 
severe were those of his mortal body,^— 
parched with fever and deadly. sickness— 
with no drink but stagnate water — no food 
but black, and frequently mouldy breads- 
no bed to rest his weary limbs — no pillow 

to 
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to ease his aching head ; — yet, conscious of 
his apostacy, all other objects were lost, or 
disregarded, in the more material one of 
expiating that heavy crime. 

** At length he became so weak, that his 
limbs totally failed him — his body wasted 
«— -his. legs were swollen to an enormous 
size; and with the utmost difficulty I used 
to support^ him under the aperture of the 
dungeon for air. No mercy was, however, 
to bfi obtained from our guards; and to 
draw a veil over a scene, at the recollection 
of which humanity shudders, he terminated 
•his Rfe in my arms, energetically praying 
for mercy and pardon. 

" He died one morning early; and as 
our guards seldom came till evening, the 
body remained with me till their usual ^ 
hour, at which time they removed it. I 
sincerely lamented his loss, for a companion 
had lessened "the horrors of my captivity, 

and 
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und n6w, <kprived df him, they appeared 
redoubled. 

. " After the death of Blanchi, my years 
passed in uninterrupted and undivided sor^ 
row; and I truly think, that had I not 
sometimes talked for hours to mysjijlf, I had 
forgotten all language. I had learned iU% 
Saracen tongue from Blanchi ; ahd to be* 
guile my misery, frequently did I from me* 
mory^ render Idng sentences of one Ian* 
guage into the other,. no doubt incorrectly^ 
but sufRcient to preserve the knowledge of 
both. 

" Sixteen years, as I judge, and somfe 
months, had I ^pent in this loathsome and 
living grave, when I one day received an 
unexpected and unknown visitor. He was 
preceded by slaves with taptr»yta»d entering 
the dungeon,, approached me; but dazzled 
by the strong lights I could not examine 



y Google 



THE GROSS. illd 

Ins parson, atid know only thfit it was tall 
and commanding. 

. *' He asked my guard, who had recently 
been changed, their predecessors being 
aged, whether I nmlersfcood the Saracen 
language. They replied they knew notj 
fcavtng been forbidden conversation; but 
that thfey had frequently heard me talking 
aloud, though they had never paid par* 
ticular attention to the language. Turning 
to me, he next asked me the same ques- 
tion ; and on ttceiving my answer in tbt 
affirmative, addressing me, he said, — ^ 
** Tliou hast changed thy master, — my fa- 
ther rests with the dead. One of hisrcom*^ 
mands were, never to set thee free, I am 
therefore bound by honour and duty td. 
obey;— yet thus far will I transgress in thy 
favour, — embrace ouf faith, and thou 
shalt be removed from this dungco^i and 
eiyoy the blessings of light and air, by 

working 
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working for thy daily food in the gardens of 
my palace." 

*' This dungeon is become Jiabitual to 
me," replied -I, *' and light and air are su- 
perfluous, unless enjoyed in my own 
country. If you would indeed shew mercy, 
jsend for an agent who purchases slaves; I 
promise to insure your own price for my 
freedom, and ask no con6dence till it be 
paid." 

" It cannot be," answered he, " my 
father received my oath a year since, in 
case of his death to fulfil his purpose; biit 
as he did not bind me as to the manner 
in which I was to detain thee, I wished 
to adopt one less repugnant than the con- 
finement which thou endurest." 

" I thank thee, and would willingly ac- 
cept it, if thou wilt leave me free in my 
faith; — if otherwise, I must die even here." 

" U«e 



^ 
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*' Use thy pleasure, thou knowest my 
will; — I have spoken my resolution, and 
will abide by it." 

"I have spoken mine," answered I, 
" and will also abide fay it.*' 

** Perish then in thy folly!" replied he, 
leaving the dungeon, followed by his at- 
tendants. 

*^ From this period I remained till the 
time of Othman's death without change; 
and convinced that my fate was irrevocably 
fixed, I saw with pleasure, by the pale light 
from the aperture, that my beard was grey, 
for it was grown to a prodigious length ; 
and therefore hoped that the hour was not 
far distant, when death might snatch me 
from the power of my oppressors. 

*^ One evening my guard did not bring 

my food as usual; and devoured vvith 

thirst in the morning, the same neglect 

continued. Though I wished for death, I 

VOL. IV, L trembled 
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trembled at the idea of perishing by hun- 
ger, for I firmly believed that to be the de- 
termination of my new tyrant. As I 
judged by the light in my dungeon^ about 
mid-day^ I heard a confused noise, as hal- 
looing, the falling of large bodies, the 
sound of dissonant music, cries of terror, 
the screams of women, and the trampling 
of horses. As no common sound 
could have reached me, I was convinced 
somewhat extraordinary was the occasion; 
and as no change could, with me, be for 
the worse, I sat in. silent expectation. At 
length the heavy grating that covered the 
opening of the dungeon was torn up, and 
a voice in the Saracen language, demanded 
if any one was below. I replied in the 
affirmative^ and prayed for relief, but was 
an hour before I received any ; for th.e 
myrmidons of justice could not readily fiijd 
the dcoceiit to the prison, though they had 

found 
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found the grate which enlightened it. — > 
You, no doubt, judge this confusion was 
occasioned by the destruction of Othman's 
palace, though at that time I did not know 
the cause. On descending into my dun- 
geon, they dragged me to the light ;^ and 
wondering at my wretched appearance, de- 
manded who and what I vvas. Convinced 
by their questions that they were totally 
ignorant of all respecting me, I replied, 
that I was a Christian captive, whom the 
Vizier Hamet had neglected' to redeem; 
but that I had no doubt, if suffered, I 
should yet be able to procure ransom. 

** The principal made no reply, but com- 
manded me to be taken away with some 
other slaves, who were at a small distance; 
and whom 1 found consisted of some m^eri rtf 
different eastern nations, but no Christians^^ 

** From the conversation of these men, f 
I learned that the Vizier Othman had pe- ^ 
L 2 rished 
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rished by the bow-string, for evil practices 
against the state, and also, that he had 
some time before caused his brother, Ha- 
met, to be privately put to death, to pre- 
vent his beiog a sharer in the property left 
by his father; and, finally, that the whole 
of his effects had been seized, and his pa- 

, laces and haranis in every district razed and 
levelled, by the command of the soldan. 

" Freed froih the dungeon, my condition* 
was yet deplorable ; 1 was straitly confined 
with men, who though my partners in 
slavery, regarded me as a creature far be- 
neath them, from my being a Christian. 
Without money, I had no means of pro- 
curing the interest of an agent, dealer in 
slaves, the nearest of whom, that I could 
hear of^ dwelt at Aeon, At the first alarm 
of Othman's death, all who had it in their 

'* power fled, bearing with them what va- 
luables they could find; and it was only 

some 
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some unhappy creatures, like myself, that 
the police had seized, and whom they 
made no conscience of selling for their 
own emolument. 

" Fearful of keeping us till some other 
claimant might arise, they speedily sold us 
to a merchant, who falling sick, we were 
confined some months; an(^ though not 
allowed any change of raiment, I enjoyed 
the gratification of clean water^ and cutting 
my beard. The dealer in slaves, somewhat 
recovered, proceeded to Rama, where he 
resolved to dispose of us in the public 
market; as he said we were not worth 
taking further, he having lately purchased 
some young and beautiful females. 

" As one of my warmest wishes was to 
be at a distance from Jerusalem, I carefully 
concealed my name and rank ; as I well 
knew, that being recognized as one of the 
leaders of the Christians, would only encrease 
L 3 the 
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the Saracens animosity towards me^ and 
enhance the price of my freedom. 

" At Rama^ unexpectedly, I gained what 
I had so ardently wished. — To the son of 
Gilbert de Pointz 1 was doomed to owe my 
freedom, a debt equal to that due to the 
father who gave me being !^ — Yes, Philip, 
I see, I feel the hand of Heaven, that thus 
wonderfully Ted us together; and now, by 
Christabelle, completes its work, by 
changing our animosities into love, and 
blending our interests ever in one." 

" Honoured de Mowbray!" replied the 
baron, " it was indeed the work of Hea- 
ven. — Even in sleep, the spirit of my father 
prompted me to the voyage, which hath 
been followed by such blessed effects." 

" Judge my feelings," resumed de Mow- 
bray, ". for I cannot describe them, when 
brought to your camp, I was first in- 
formed by Gregory, that I owed my libe- 
ration 
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ration to the son of Gilbert de Poinlz,— - 
Pride/ vexation, respect, gratitude, mingled 
in my full heart, and swelled it to agony. 
In the first paroxysm I resolved to throw 
back the obligation, and remain a captive ; 
but that was impossible, neither the act, 
nor the obligation \yeve to be cancelled. 
From Gregory too I learned the death of 
the Baron, and Baroness de Pointz, that of 
my wife, and also that of my daughter ; 
and hope again sunk in my bosom^ and my 
freedom appeared of no estimation. In this 
distraction of mind you found me when 
you returned to your tent ; but sorrow had 
curbed the first emotion of my wounded 
pride, and scalding tears somewhat talmed 
the ebullition of my heated brain. Ah, 
Philip, you offered me your friendship, to 
be unto me as a son; and as my eyes glanced 
with scrutinizing gaze over your person, in 
spite of prejudice my heart could not but 
L 4 acknowledge 
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acknowledge your extreme likeness to your 
mother, — and in despite of myself I loved 
you. Next entered Christabelle, (Bertram 
I should have said;) at once ^the resem- 
blance his features bore to Mary la Pole, 
and CoralJy struck me. The voice too was 
the same, even time had not effaced the 
impression; the same fragile form also^ 
the habit and sex, as I supposed, only dif<* 
ferent. Overpowered by these various sen- 
sations, you may recollect an almost imme* 
diate fever seized me, during which I have 
not forgotten the cares of all ; but truly 
confess, though I cannot define the reason 
why, but none appeared so dear as those of 
Bertram.'* 

Christabelle interrupted the narration by 
throwing herself into the arms of her father. 
*^ Ah," exclaimed she, " had I known I 
was attending a father, how much more 
assiduous had been my cares ?-*^ Yet,'* 

added 
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added she, blushing, " how should I have 
sustained his presence in that degrading 
habit ?" 

"In an interval of my malady," re- 
sumed de Mowbray, " when alone with 
Bertram, I questioned him respecting his 
situation, and whether he was related to 
the baron ; he informed me that he was 
not,^ — ^yet astonished me by the feeling he 
expressed for the baroness, and the tender- . 
ness with which he spoke of my memory, 
though at the same time there was a 
guarded reserve in his manner, that to me 
appeared as though he did not wish to re- 
veal all he kn^w. * 

^* You, de Pointz, requested to be in- 
formed of my name, but I resolved at all 
events, for a time to conceal it ; dnd dedi- 
cating the first interval of my sickness to 
what I regarded an indispensible duty, I not 
only wrote a testament, but ^n account of 
L 5 who 
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, who Iwas, and my reason for concealment^ 
intrusting the packet to yourself. 

** I must here digress, to inform you, 
that so many years had passed since I had 
written, that I had almost forgotten bow to 
form either my letters or words ; and 
though the writing might from the care I 
bestowed, be legible, I am convinced it is 
far from correct, 

^^ On my convalescence you continued 
your journey till we reached the chapel of 
St John, where, attending the holy mass, 
judge my surprise and emotion, to hear a 
solemn service in that country, /or the re- 
pose of my own sool. 

** At a loss to judge what pious friend 
had ordained it, it however convinced me 
ihat my death was considered as. certain ; 
and my mind softened by sickness, and 
gratefully alive to the attention : you, de 
Poiatz, had paid me, I h^^ resolved to coU 

lect 
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lect my spirits, and disclose to you my real 
situation, when the same evening an event 
took place which made me change my rcr 
sojution. You entered into a conversation 
with me respecting your father, — ^you ac- 
cused Robert de Mowbray of having robbed 
him of the affection of your mother, 
and of being the cause of your never having 
enjoyed her natural solicitude ; and finally, 
lamented that it was past your power to 
avenge the wrongs he had done you/' 

*^ I remember the discourse," interrupted 
the baron, ^^ and that with great calmness 
you replied, by a recapitulation of Robert 
de Mowbray ^s motives, (as if you had heard 
them reported) and his subsequent sorroiv; 
appealing to myself, how 1 should have 
acted in the same situation/* 

" True,^' answered de Mowbray, ^^ I 
could not but revere your filial duty, and 
confess, that in your place the same feeling 

would 
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would have actuated me ; yet your warmth 
made me resolve to delay the disclosure of 
my secret, till our return to England, when 
at least I hoped to discharge my pecuniary 
obligations. "" 

'* The same day in which I formed that 
resolution, I had casually learned from you 
that la Roche was living ; an event that 
afforded me on his account much pleasure, 
and on my own, the gloomy satisfaction 
that I might learn from him every circum- 
stance concerning those I lamented. 

*' Impressed ]>y curiosity respecting the 
mass I had heard, I repaired in the morning 
alone to the chapel of St. John's, and par- 
ticularly enquired who had caused such 
respect to be paid to the memory of Robert 
de Mowbray, for even there I forbore to 
disclose myself. The priest, equally guarded, 
replied that they were nobly paid by dif- 
ferent benefactions, though not at liberty 

to 
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to reveal the names of the donors, which 
informatipn was all I could obtain. 

*^ I must next call back to your re- 
merpbrance, my Christabelle, our walk 
alone in the woods of Joppa, where, as Ber- 
tram, your attention was attracted by the 
ruins of the haram, and which I then in- 
formed you, were the remains of the once 
magnificent dwelling of Hamet. — Your 
emotion and tears astonished me; I saw 
with wonder the fearful trembling Bertram, 
with a spirit undaunted as my own^ descend 
the gloomy and broken stairs, and with 
respect and tenderness contemplated the 
piety with which he prayed for those who 
had perished in that accursed den of ty- 
ranny. — ^Thy piety even hereon earth was 
rewarded, that eventful hour gave me a 
brother in Hamet, gave thee an uncle, and 
yet more, prepared a soul for Heaven. 

"Judge 
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^^ Judge my surprise when informed that 
the unhappy man we had saved from the 
' dungeon was the son of the Vizier Hamet. 
My heart bled as he recapitulated his suf- 
ferings, and in the sorrows of the son, I 
forgot what I had suffered from his father; 
yet wishing to know his disposition before 
I disclosed myself, I resolved to preserve the 
character I had assumed, though my secret 
had nearly escaped me, when he so nobly 
and generously expressed himself respecting 
Mary "la Pole and Corally. 

^* By earnest entreaty I obtained leave of 
the baron to read the chronicles of Christa- 
belle; but, alas I how did they tear open 
my half healed wounds. In the writer, how 
did my active fancy designate in my un- 
knpwn child the characters of those on 
whom my heart had fixed all its worldly 
happiness. In her bold vindication of her 
father, I traced the noble ^nd fearless 

candour 
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•andjbur of the baroness; — in her unas- 
suming spirit, the gentleness of Cbrally,— • ^ 
and in her prayers for all, the piety of Mary 
la Pole. — That child whom I wept as dead, 
whose memory dwelt on my sad heart, 
whom, I fondly indulged the idea, had she 
been spared, would have soothed all my 
sorrows. — Merciful Heaven!, I hold her to 
my breast! I feel the inestimable blessing in 
every pulse of my agitated frame, and in the 
great and gracious gift, methinks I clasp the 
remains of those sainted and idolized 
spirits." 

The emotion of both de Mowbray and 
his daughter prevented his continuing, and 
:de Pointz insisted on the narrative being 
delayed until the next day. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER LIX. 



V-/N the ensuing morning, all being ar- 
ranged as before, de Mowbray resumed his 
story. — 

*^ I shall pass over the grief caused nte 
by the perusal of the chronicles.— The 
cloud of secresy that hung over Bertram 
astonished me; — I questioned Maynard in 
vain, .but resolved, when I came to En- 
gland, if I found him worthy, and I pos- 
sessed the means, to adopt him for my son. 

"The 
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** The manly stand which the baron 
made on leaving Palestine, in favour of 
Hanoet, if possible, enhanced my value for 
him; and I dreaded, when once known to 
him, that he might witl^draw his friendship, 
from me.— Yet I was resolved, let what 
would be his conduct, never to forget he 
was the son of the. heiress of Latimer, and 
my liberator from slavery^ 

^* On reaching Penzance, our friend 
Fitz-Hugh made a discovery of the sex of 
the gentle Adnee, and in consequence the " 
charge of hypocrisy and unchastity fell on 
Bertram. His former conduct, his piety at 
all times, however clear his guilt, staggered 
my belief, and raised doubts in my mind 
which were scarcely allowable; and when 
Adnee refused to wed him, I regarded him 
but as a misguided youth whose passions 
had for a time overpowered his reason.— 
The change of Fitz-Hugh's disposition in 

respect 
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respect to hltn, astonished me, and thoagh 
I knew him volatile, it gave me a presage 
that some circumstance, which he was not 
at liberty to divulge, had transpired in his 
favour. 

** When informed of the departure of 
the pilgrims, and the knight brought back 
to Hamet the rich rosary with which he had 
presented him, it, was plain, that whatever 
were the faults of the youth, that self in- 
terest was not among the number ; and I 
internally lamented that I had not sought 
gome opportunity of conversing with him 
alone, when I might have been included in 
his confidence. 

*^ Some twelve or fourteen days after the 
pilgrims left us, you, my Lord, took your 
departure for Hampshire, and Hamet and 
myself the road to Durham. I was anxious 
to learn every event from la Roche re- 
specting my family, which, when once ob* 

tained;i 
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tained, I resolved on disclosing myself to 
you, 

"Our JQurney was prosperous, -though 
with a heavy heart I retraced the scenes 
of my jouth, and my sad soul sickened 
as I contemplated the white turrets of 
Latimer, through the surrounding trees. — 
Fearful of trusting my feeling, I prayed 
Hamet to proceed with the attendants you . 
had allotted us to the castle, while I re- 
paired to the monastery; promising either 
to send for him thither, or to join him at 
the castle in the course of three or four 
hours. I perhaps need not inform you th^t 
Bertram,^ who had reached the castle some 
days before, had apprised both Cicely and 
la Roche that they might expect strangers; 
they were, therefore prepared to receive a 
liberated captive and a Saracen convert^ the 
latter indeed known to them as the half 
brother of my Corally, and whom Cicely 

attended 
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att^ended \tith the utmost respect. For 
me, I proceeded to the monastery, where at 
the gate L enquired for father la Roche^ 
saying, I had business of import to com- 
municate to him. 

** Pass through the chapel to the oloy- 
sters," answered the porter, *^ and you will 
find him alone.— Know you the way?" 

^' Answering in the aiKrmattve> I did as^ 
I was desired^ and discovered my friend 
before he saw me^ for he wa* reading.—^ 
Though aknost twenty years had passed 
since our separation^ his features were little 
changed^ save that they were more placid^ 
and hts eyes had lost their former animation. 

** I was wrapped in my dark travelling 
cloak, and my head was covered, so that 
on my approach, having only a durfiory 
view, he did not recognise me. — ** Give 
you good day, my friend," said he, "is 
your business with me ?" . 
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^' I strove to reply, but my heart was too 
full to suffer me to speak, and uncovering 
my head, I coutd only hold out my hand 
in silence. 

"The friar started, the book he held fell 
from his hand, — "Holy Virgin,*' exclaimed 
he, crossing himself, " what may this 
mean? — Why this awful visit to me? — 
Perturbed spirit rest, spare thy reproaches, 
not the honour of my own child, had 
Heaven granted me one, could have been 
more sacredly guarded than that of Chris«- 
tabelle;— but could I see her die? — ^Yet, I 
conjure thee, by the saints, declare thy 
purpose, and be what it may, I devote my- 
self to fulfil it." 

" The astonishment caused by this 
Speech banished all other feelings, — it was 
plain la Roche regarded my appearance as 
supernatural, and anticipated to himself re* 
proaches which he considered as his due. 

That 
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That he knew me was evident by his men- 
tioning Christabelle, and a pang more 
bitter than death shot instantly through my 
heart, — a doubt that she had died dis- 
honoured." 

The pale cheeks and trembling limbs of 
Christabelle broke on her father's nar- 
rative, the baron presented her a cup of 
water, while de Mowbray said, — ** By my 
life if thou art thus afflicted I will cease. — 
My supposition, - though erroneous, was 
natural." 

*' Truly so, dear father," answered she, 
*' your Christabelle's conduct might well 
warrant the supposition; but though I must 
ever blu«h for my weakness, I thank Hea- 
ven my heart was ever clear from guilt. 
But T pray you proceed, I will be more col- 
lected in future." 

" You will do well," answered de Mow- 
bray, resuming his story.— "A chaos of 

thought 
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thought bewildered my brain, and regard- 
less of undeceiving la Roche, 1 replied, — 
** Speak, declare what villain hath disho- 
nouried her, that my sword may rip out his 
' treacherous heart ? — De Pointz it cannot 
be, for he never saw her. Merciful Heaven, 
for what am I reserved ?-^ Where did the 
unhappy girl, dying, conceal her shame ?—• 
A prisoner so many years, deprived of all 
that rendered life dear to me, and my 
blood poisoned, even to its last dregs, in 
the person of my child ! — Oh, Hell, Hell, 
thou hast spent thy venom and I defy thy 
further malice!" 

*^ The blood, as I spoke, rushed from 
my bursting heart and mounted to my 
brain, I fell senseless on the pavement; 
where la Roche, convinced I was no 
spectre, called aloud for assistance, and 
was speedily surrounded by the brethren 
of the house, one of whom immediately 

bled 
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bled me in the arm^ which in all proba- 
bility saved my life. As my senses began 
to return, la Roche left me; and drawing 
aside the superior and some of the elders, 
he informed them of what had passed, and 
entreated their opinion, how to act in the 
dilemma in which he was involved, between 
his friendship for me and his oath to 
Christabelle. The superior, after ex- 
pressing his surprise at finding me living, 
gave his opinion, that in the present case 
the oath was sinful, as it concealed a child 
from a parent, and therefore was more 
worthily broken than kept; that for him- 
self, if la Rqche objected to it, he would 
make the *disclosure, and then leave me to 
act as I thought fitting. 

^^ Thus^ settled, they returned to the cell, 
where they had placed me on a couch; 
and finding me recovered, and my effer- 
vescence cooled from the blood I had lost, 

they 
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they with cautious kindness minutely in- 
formed ine of all. Judge my feelings, on 
feaming that my Christabelle had . been 
concealed under the disguise of Bertram ; 
the youth I loved so truly, whose piety I 
admired, whose weakness I pitied, and 
whom I tried to think innocent, in spite of 
every conviction to the contrary. The 
dangerous lengths to which the love of de 
Fointz had led her, made me ti:emble, biit 
informed of her safety under the care of 
Cicelj, and in the guise of her daughter, I 
became more calm; and recalling to my 
remembrance the noble and disinterested 
conduct of the heiress of Latimer in my 
behalf, and what I had since owed to her 
son, the baron, my heart proudly acknow- 
ledged a daughter, who might hereafter 
boast that she had repaid her father's ob- 
ligations. How to act in respect to her in 
future, the friars did not presume to advise, 
VOJ-. IV. M nor 
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nor was I at <mce determined. I knew 
tbe baron sincerely esteemed Bertram ; but 
that was no security that 3S a woman, and 
my daughter, that aflfection should become 
love- The baron when he knew me, might 
inherit his fiither's hatred to my blood ; or, 
on the contrary, and as I flattered myself 
the most probable, he mighty in respect to 
his mother's will, and moved by Christa- 
beliefs affection, give his hand wkhootWs 
heart, — in which case the presence of her 
feiher would not fail to influence him. 

•^ Prom la Roche I learned, that scared 
by the violence of Fitz-Hugh, and con- 
vinced of his aficGtion for the daughter of 
]e Val, she had disclosed herself to him at 
Penzance ; where he had not only bound 
himself by oath to preserve her secret, but 
also to assist her in whatever she might un- 
dertake. — ^Tb^t at present she kept con- 
cealed, except from some few she could 



y Google 



THE CROSS. 248 

trust ; and had resolved, if she could as- 
sume courage, to pass for the daughter of 
Cicely Ic Val, when she again met the baron. ^ 

** Left alone with la , Roche, we con* 
suited for some hours, and the final deter«- 
mination was, that I should, if possible, 
continue my disguise, and trust to love and 
youth to end all to our wishes ; particularly 
as I had an opportunity of remaining in 
the castle, from the baron*s own invitation. 
This point arranged, I entreated Hamet 
might be sent for ; and as I had no doubt 
of his honour, and of his truly prm'ing 
himself my Christian brother, I acquainted ^ 
him with all I myself was informed of»-^ 
His emotion did not indeed ec}ual mine^ 
but his satisfaction was beyond description. 
He had, he declared, ever loved Bertram 
beyond all others; and now to know they 
were allied by the ties of bloody gave^ him 
the highest satisfaction. 

M 2 ^' At 
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*^ At first J thought of entrusting dame 
Cicely, or Fitz-Hugh, with our secret; but 
Ja Roche was of opinion -to leave all as it 
was, as the knowledge of Robert de Mow- 
bray overlooking their actions might prove 
a restraint. 

*' All arranged, it was near midnight 
when we left the monastery to return to 
the castle. Amtiously as I wished to see 
my Christabelle in her proper habit, and with 
her complexion of its natural hue, I was fear- 
ful of trusting myself, lest an involuntary 
burst of paternal affection should betray nie, 

** The morning after the discovery, re- 
pairing to the chapel to meet la Roche, we 
found him accompanied by my daughter. 
Although both Hamei and myself restrained 
ourselves as much as possible, yet it was 
evident that our ardent looks alarmed her ; 
for her face was dyed with blushes, and she 
left the friar as speedily as possible/* 

/* My 
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** My. honoured Sir," interrupted Chris- 
tabelle, " the blood from my conscious 
heart coloured my cheeks; I trembled so 
that I had nearly fallen, for I dreaded lest 
you should recognize Bertram." 

" There was little danger," replied d« 
Mowbray, *^had I not been apprised. — Thy 
features were indeed the same, but the al- 
teration of complexion, hair, anjd habit, 
made so great a difference, that no one 
could have suspected it.'* 

" On the arrival of the baron, -Fitz- 
Hugh, who sometimes visited the friar, 
pressed him to urge Christabelle to disclose 
herself; adding, that he was convinced 
that he had interested the baron respecting 
her, and that it should go hard if he did 
not force a meeting between them in a day 
or two. 

" He effected what he promised, and 

-flattered himself with having succeeded ; 
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and when he next saw la Roche, laughed 
heartily at the anger of the baron, because 
he pretended not to discover tlie reaem* 
blance which the maid bore to Bertram. 
^' To my great satisfaction it was speedily 
k evident, that unassisted by rank, power^ or 
recommendation, the baron^s heart was 
thine, my Christabelie ; though doubting A 
return of affection, and struggling with his 
passion, he was jealous of Fitz-Hugh, and 
tried thy faith by the offer of Villeneuf." 

^* In truth,** interrupted the baron» 
laughing, " you may if you please, carry 
the jest yet further; for neither yourself nor 
Hamet escaped my suspicions^ though I 
blushed to avow them even to myself/' 

" Do you remember,*' resutned De 
Mowbray, *^ the manner in which I spoke 
to you, my Christabelie, when I found you 
insulted by Villeneuf?" 

"I 
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'^ I do, my Lord- . Yo» reproachfcd. 
vrith trifling away ttiy hai^nf^^ and sfAi*- 
jecting myself to insult. Your word^ and 
manner astontsbed VB&ey and made m^ more 
than ever dread ydur pres^ftCe.*' 

<Mb the mean time^ our friend Fitzr 
Hm^h was a thrifty woer^" conAiiiiiied de 
MdwlMray, << and having gained bid Adnee's 
.conaentj . resolved to wed i but by the ad^ 
vice (4 ta Roche^ caAised 1^ ceieonony to 
be performed at AuckJand> ^ ChdatabeHe 
passed for le ValV daugjbter. Iti tb»^ ease 
Jonas'a cariosity was of the utmost semcei 
for his prying nature having led hixn to dia* 
cover the parties^ the baron was thrpwu off 
bia goardi and at once reveakd the "seoxet 
of his own hearty and obtained an mw/al 
|of thine. 

*' It was now that my fears were nearly 

overs but thou, obstinate girl, withstood 

theprayem of la Roche and Fitz-Hugh, 

M4 and 
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and almost pmv'oJced me to declare myself 
before iho^ hadst made a full discovery to 
the baron. 

^* The disclosure became the more ne- 
cessary, as I daily feared, that among the 
guests who visited the baron, some one 
might releognize me ; as it was evident^ 
the knight la Tours had a knowledge of my 
person, though ht could not recollect where. 

^' La Roche at length insisted. He even 
threatened to interest the^church to make 
you, my Christabelle, act according to our 
wishes, and at length with difficulty suc- 
ceeded; — and I enjoyed, without having in- 
fluenced either party, by word or action^ 
the transport of hearing you, in the pre- 
puce of your joint friends, consent to unite 
your fortunes, for life, when Hamet and 
la Roche should appoint. 

*^ It was then my hour of triumph \ — It 
was then my time to claim my GhristabelJe, 

the 
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the precious wreck of my whole Wealth f 
But my feelings were too highly wrought 
for prudence, and tlie tide of love which 
had been so many years restrained, at once 
overpowered thee and myself. You now 
know all, my de^r child. My sorrows have 
been many, but the wisdom of Heaven de- 
crees what is best for man ; and I can only 
pray, that every blessing that has been 
withheld from me, may be multiplied on 
thy head^ and on that of the noble and 
brave youth who possesses thy heart." 

As de Mowbray concluded, b6th the 
baron and Christabelle knelt at his feet; he 
repeatedly embraced and blessed them, and 
all becoming more calm, they received the 
congratulations of thdr friends. They 
were soon after joir^d by Hamet and la 
Roche, and the time passed to the sa- 
tisfaction of all. During the conversation 
of the morning, Fitz-Hugh, addressing 
Ms la 
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la Roche, said, — " In faith, father^ with all 
my cunning, I was well deceived. •— I 
thought myself the only possessor of the 
Lady Christabelle's secret; though I must 
eonfess that at times there was a keenness 
in the eye, and a quickness and seeming 
mystery in the replies of our noble Jaques 
that made me suspect something, though I 
could not define what/' 

"All is right, my son," answered la 
Roche, " but for you this business bad 
neither been so well nor so hastily termt^ 
nated," 

In cheerfol conversation they then re* 
mained till the hoar of dinner, after wfaicb 
mounting their horses, they rode over the 
domain, whieh tfa^ resolved to embellish 
and improve, and make their usual residence. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



JxT w early hour Cbristabelle arosei;^ m\d 
waited in the gallery that led to her father's 
cbambctr till he left his bed.-i-'* My be<«> 
]aved girl/' said he> ^^ what dost thpu, here 
fK) early?" 

" I came^ my lord, to r^qeive you? 
blessing/' answered she, ^' and, if youi will 
prnaiit mn^ to waljk with yw till the hour 
o/hrepkfast/' 

" WiUingly,7^hiit ihi^ ije. not. qnafc^e ^ 
5Q»U!€f*h»B«iffr 

5* No^ 
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" No, my good Sir. — I wish to speak 
with you alone, respecting my own extra- 
vagance, which hath led me to expend 
some large siims during my pilgrimage; 
and also to inform you, that a very consi- 
derable surplus yet remains in the hands of 
le Val, from the arrears of the estates of 
de Mowbray/' 

** La Roche informed me the same, my 
thoughtful girl ; and for the sums expended 
in Palestine, were they not well employed?'* 

Christabelle kissed his hand, — "But, my 
Lord," said she, ** the testament I made,' 
which left the estates for seven years to 
the convent, gives me pain; though, as 
you are returned, it cannot of course be 
valid/* V 

*^ The fathers,*' answered de Mowbray, 
'* destroyed the deed which made it theirs, 
as soon as they knew I was liviiig ; — nor did 
they^ as they fiay, ever mean to withhold it 

from 
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from thee. Hamet and myself, however, 
intend to make them an equivalent; I out 
of the arrears in the hands of le Val, and 
he out of the riches thou knowest he pos- 
sesses.— Let thy mind, therefore, rest sa- 
tisfied, we have more than a superfluity for 
happiness." 

De Mowbray then turned the discourse 
to other subj^ects. He lamented thatChris- 
tabelle had never known her mother or 
Mary la Pole, and asked repeated questions 
respecting the last years of the baroness. 

Christabelle informed him that her life 
was calm and her end pious, that her only 
sincere grief was not seeing her son ; and 
finally, that her care for the eternal repose 
of himself, Robert de Mowbray, was testi- 
fied by the gift of the golden censer to the 
chapel of St. John, in Palestine. 

" Heaven rest her," replied he. — '^Ne- 
ver, my Christabdle, while life is granted 

xne. 
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me, will I break my fast, or lay my body to 
rest, without a prayer for her, thy gentlq 
mother, and Mary la Pole. — Oh, Christa- 
belle, how, in the loathsome darkness of 
my dungeon, hath my soul appeared to 
hold converse with those sainted spirit^ 
whom I was doomed never more to behold! 
Of the two last I had no memorial, for on 
my being wounded my jewels and rin^a 
were torn off; but the bracelet of the ba-r 
rpntess $^wed in my under vest escaped^ and 
I afterwards qpneeal^d it ia my hair, Qra- 
ei^us Heaven, I counted daily the number 
pf beads, and* Hl^^ a rQsary* as I told them^ 
reqomiPended my beloved friends to the 
mnts. Jo my r^latiop of yesterday, I foj?^ 
bore to name ittj, \^ it should awiik^ u^- 
pl^sant r«membrauce$ in theb^ron'&br49$l> 
But mark vofi, Chn^beW^ wheiR it 9)wU 
jpl^ase H^aiV«a to call me, $eQ tbow that it 

bQlwdlwa^j't^'^^o andbwii^ wtbna«; 

the 
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the innocence with which it was given, an4 
the chastity with which I have ever thought 
of it, will make it my passport to bliss.— 
Nay, no tears, I trust to spend many happy 
years with thee ; to grow old among thy 
children, and in their caresses to forget my 
past unhappy days." 

Thus conversing for some time, they at 
length returned, when th^y found their 
frieoda m^emhkd in th^ hall. De PoinU^ 
b^d 9^n thi^m from the window of hi^ 
upartque^it, when they fir$t left the castle, 
but wishing them to enjoy ^ private con^p 
V6r$atK>n, h^ had restrained himself from 
following them. 

In the wur$e of the day, the baron pre* 
§mt^d the Koight Fitz-Hugh V^ith ^ grant 
of land to a cpnaidemble ^xt^nt^ in the vic^t 
fiity of AtocWwdj »nd tP hi§ bride a fprtun»p 
So gold md jm^W batting 4 wife of hji^ 
awo mik, ThiPgeod k Va| w4 Wq r^»r 

pectable 
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pectable dame refused all change; and only 
requested to end their days in the castle, 
and testify their gratitude and duty while 
Heaven should give them power. 

It was now that the authority of a father 
was added to the importunity of a lover^ 
and Christabelle was obliged to fix the 
time when her fate sbouM be indissolubly 
united with that of de Pointz. The report 
respecting her death was refuted, the return 
of Robert de Mowbray proclaimed, and the 
intended nuptials announieed in a manner 
befitting the rank of the parties. 

At length the day so ardently desired by 
de Pointz arrived, the white banners waved 
from the towers of the castle, the chapel 
was prepared. — ^The senior vassals of the 
domain lined the way from the castle to the 
convent, in two rows, between which first 
\*^alked the minstrels, with'tHie y6uths and 
maids jstrewing flowers and singing songs 

of 
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of congratulation ; — next came six heralds^ 
bearing banners, followed by twenty 
Knights, unarmed, save by their swords^ 
cloathed in silken vests and cloaks, each 
leading the daughter of a knight, dressed in 
V^hite garments, and garlands on their heads; ^ 
Then walked de Mowbray and Hamet, both 
richly clad, and attended by two knights,* 
one of whom carried their armorial bearirrgs 
conjoined, and the second the holy cross 
of Jerusalem, both curiously emblazoned drf 
white satin, — The Baron de Pointz, leading 
his beauteous bride next followed, both in 
bridal robes, enriched with diamonds and 
precious stones, accompanied by Fitz-Hugh 
and his dame, with le Val and Cicely ; the 
whole procession being closed by fifty armed 
soldiers who had attended the baron in 
Palestine. 

. The procession was met at the door of 
the chapel by the priests of the monastery^ 

with 
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with la Roche at their head; and all bein^^ 
arrangied, and high iT|ass solemnly sung^ la 
Boche^ who was appointed to perforin the 
oereniony, requested th« parties to draw 
near. The enraptured baroa clasped the 
hand o( his trembling and blushing bride^ 
9iid approached the altar> when the hoiy 
service began^ and de l^owbray^ in the 
presence of Heaven^ gave his daughter to 
Philip de Pointz* The nuptial benedictkm 
proiKHinGedj and mutual coogratulfttioiiia 
passed, they returned to the castki amidst 
the acclamations of the vassaU, wIk) from 
infancy had idolized the Lady Cbristabelle> 
and now set no bounds to their joy, on 
aedng her once more restored to them. 

The celebration of the nuptials lasted a 
month, during which time the nobles from 
the adjacent countries, paid the h^voD their 
congratulations oo the ^ happy occasion ; 
and aoKUig whom> many of the seniors re^ 

cognized 
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eognised their former friend and compe- 
titor id arms^ Robert de Mowbray. 

The rejoicing concluded, le Val gave in 
his accounts^ and astonished de Mqwbray 
with the suq)]u$ that remained in his hands 
of the wealth collected on his domains; 
and which having been accumulating du- 
ring his own minority^ many of the old in* 
cumbrances had been cleared by the Baron 
Fblconbergy and yet more in the infancy 
of ChristabeUe^ through the cares of the 
baroness. 

It was then resolved to visit his different 
domains, one of which lay in Dorsetshire^ 
imd another, more extensive, in Yorkshire; 
and which de Mowbray finding most to his 
liking, he resolved to improve and em- 
bellish — and adjoining to which, Hamet^ 
vho entreated that they might never se- 
parate, purchased lands to a considerable 
amount. 

These 
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These arrangements fulfilled, they visited 
the different estates of de Pointz and those 
of Falconberg, spreading plenty and joy 
wherever they came; and lastly, at the 
request of de Mowbray and the baroness^ 
they took a voyage to Normandy, where 
they remained for four months^ after which 
iperiod they returned to the Castle of 
Latimer. 

The first year of the marriage of the 
baron and Christabelle being elapsed, their 
mutual satisfaction received a joyful in^ 
crease, by the birth of a son. The ba- 
roness nourished this first pledge of their 
love at her bosom, and Robert de Mow- 
bray entreated to answer for him in bap- 
tism ; a request which both the baron and 
Christabelle joyfully complied with, not 
doubting he would name him after himself. 
They were, however, deceived, for on being 
called on at the font, he answ»ered, — 

''Gilbert/ 
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"^^ GilherU in respect to the memory of 
his noble grandfather, the late Baron 
de Pointz." A compliment which the 
baron received with gratitude, and which 
redoubled his esteem for de Mowbray. 

The baroness was, in the process of a 
happy life, during which she enjoyed the 
reward of her piety and affection, the glad- 
some mother of five sons and three daugh- 
ters. The first Gilbert, the second, whom 
de Pointz claimed the right of naming, Ro- 
bert, the third, whom the baroness pre- 
sented at the font, Philip, the fourth de 
Mowbray nanf>ed Hugh, after the ba- 
ron Falconberg, and a fifth whom 
Hamet appointed his heir, was called Ber- 
tram. The daughters were Corally, Chris- 
tabelle, and Mary. 

At the baptism of Bertram, as the smil- 
ing infant was presented round to its spon- 
sors, de Mowbray, then advanced in years, 

pressed 
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pressed it to his bosom, saying, ^* Gracious 
Providence, how weak is man !-r* how did 
my mortal self-created wisdom arraign 
the knowledge of Heaven, and deem im- 
possible, what in the guise of a dream was 
communicated by the shadow of Mary le 
Pole in the dungeon of Joppa, — ^^From the 
blood of De Pointz, shall spring heirs both 
to thy house and mine ; and from ours shall 
be given heirs, to rule over the extensive 
domain of de Pointz.** 

The knight Fitz-Hugh, by his Adnee^ 
was father to three sons, and the same 
liumber of daughters, two of whom 
married sons of de Pointz; and through the 
series of a very long life, was the friendship 
of the families unbroken. 

La Roche lived to a good old age, as did 
also le Val and Cicely ; during which they 
had the satisfaction of contemplating the 

happiness 
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happiness they had in a great measure been 
the instruments of promoting. 

When de Pointz was father to two sons, 
fhe youngest of whom was at his mother's 
breast, his duty called upon him to join the 
Barons, m order to oblige King John to 
restore the former charters granted by 
Henry and Edward, and to have them ir- 
revocably confirmed ; and which, after 
much bloodshed, were signed at a spot 
called Runne-Mede, between Staines and 
Windsor. 

Robert de Mowbray accompanied the 
baron, and though it was evident the'ba- 
roness suffered severely at the separation, 
no complaint escaped her; but wiping away 
her tears, she said to Hamet, who remained 
with her, " I pray you, good uncle, let this 
weakness be a secret between us, for mine 
is selfish grief, and in my own gratification 
I forget the good of thousands/* 

The 
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The return of a husband and father ba- 
nished sorrow, and years which weakened 
personal charms^ strengthened an affection^ 
which had not only love, but honour and 
esteem for its basis. 

Such were the material events of the lives 
of Philip and ChrivStabelle dePointz, who 
caused their histories to be added to the 
Chronicles first written, and which* to- 
gether were inherited by their children ; for 
one of whose descendants these annals 
were 'afterwards copied, and who appears 
by the envelope to have been created Earl 
of Latimer some time previous to the 
year 1330* 
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